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GIBRALTAR, Saccone & Speed Ltd., 
GIBRALTAR 

MALTA, Captain A. Caruana, Valetta, 
MALTA 

CYPRUS, Spinney’s Ltd., NICOSIA 

PALESTINE, Spinney’s Ltd. HAIFA 


EGYPT, McEwan-Younger Ltd, CAIRO 


SUDAN, Buildmore Co. (Sudan) Ltd., 
KHARTOUM 


ADEN, Pallonjce Dinshaw & Co., ADEN 


F. M. S., Wm. Jacks & Co, (Malaya) Led., 
SINGAPORE and PENANG 


INDIA & CEYLON, Cutler Palmer & Co., 
CALCUTTA, MADRAS, LAHORE, 
BOMBAY, COLOMBO 
Forbes Forbes Campbell & Co. Led., 
KARACHI 

BURMA, Barnes & Co. Ltd., RANGOON 

CHINA, Jardine Matheson & Co. Ltd., 
SHANGHAI 
Dodwell & Co. Ltd., HONG KONG 


MAURITIUS, Scott & Co., PORT LOUIS 


JAMAICA, Bryden & Evelyn Ltd., 
KINGSTON 


BERMUDA, Gosling Bros., HAMILTON 


HAIG FUND POPPY WREATHS 


are appropriate at all 


times and are 


regularly ordered by numerous Regiments 


THESE BEAUTIFUL WREATHS ARE MADE 


BY DISABLED 


EX-SERVICE MEN IN THE BRITISH LEGION POPPY FACTORY 


ALL PROFITS ARE DEVOTED TO THE BENEVOLENT WORK OF THE BRITISH LEGION 


A large variety of attractive designs always hept in stock, while 
regimental and other spectal designs can be quickly made to order 


PLEASE WRITH for Illustrated catalogue to the 
Organising Secretary, Earl Halg's British Legien Appeal, Cardigan House, Richmond, Surrey 
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C. F. JOHNS & PEGG 
TAILORS 





TELEPHONE BOND STREET TELEGRAMS 
1713 “ ECARLATE 
REGent LONDON PICCY, LONDON "” 
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2 CLIFFORD STREET 
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The Ink JS Sted Helmet Fiting 3 


Designed for service. The maximum 

of comfort is obtained because the 

weight is evenly distributed. The 

felt lining protects the head from 

draughts, Please state size when 
ordering. 


Price 18/6. Free of Tax 





Military and civilian hatters 


Cap makers to famous 
regiments 





By Appominent 
lo the late King 
George V 























38 New Bond Street, LONDON, W.1 Telephone : MAYfair 0784 
CS eS 


The old cavalry call is a call for Propert’s in every 
Service that uses leather. For boots, shoes, Sam 
Brownes—Propert’s Mahogany Cream. For Bren 
gun and other Icather equipment (and of course 
for the saddles of the regiments that still have 
horses}—Propert’s Leather and Saddle Soap mcans 
constant smartness and suppleness on parade or 
ON active service. 


wor! PROPERTS 


PROPERT'S 


RIGCEST LEATHER AND SADDLE SOAP 


CUSTOMEF Keeps leather clean and supple under all conditions 
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ESTABLISHED 1878 LIMITED 
SHIRT & PYJAMA SPECIALISTS 


Khaki Shirts to Measure 


in Silk, All wool Taffeta, Fine Flannel 
Cashmere, Heavy Flannel, Poplin 
Oxford, Zephyr 
147 KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, SW1 


PHONES : KEN 4798 * HAND LAUNDRY KEN 8552 





MAXWELL 


FOUNDED 1750 
For Boots, 
Spurs and Whips 
CS 
o 


By Warrants of Appointment to 
the late King George V, also to King George IV, 
King Willlam V, Queen Victoria, King Edward VI, 
and the Prince of Wales 1924 - 1940, 


8 & 9 DOVER ST., PICCADILLY 
LONDON, W.1 







iti 


HOUSEHOLD BRIGADE MAGAZINE 


BORN 1820 — 
STILL GOING STRONG 











THE “SERVICE” COAT is guaran. 
teed waterproof in any climate—for 
years. A noted military coat and an 
excellent waterproof for general wear. 
Prices from 80/-. 


Sent on approval either in light-weight 
or heavyweight cloths of regulation 
fawn colour. For size please give height 
and chest measure over jacket. 


Officers are invited to write for List 
and Patterns. 


19 PICCADILLY, W.1 and 


Te.erpHons; REGENT 0630 


CORDING HOUSE. 35 ST. JAMES ST. SW! 


tacesnone: WHITEHALL 1401 
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Carrington & Co. 
Ltd 


REGIMENTAL SILVERSMITHS 


130 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1 


(For the Supply and Repair of Mess Plate) 


Silver Cups - Bowls - Salvers 
Clocks - etc. 


FOR PRESENTATION—ALWAYS IN STOCK 


REGIMENTAL BADGE BROOCHES, 
SLEEVE LINKS, Etc. 


Designs and Estimates Free. Appreciate the Support of Advertisers by 


dealing with them. 
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“SILENT TESTIMONY” 


SACCONE & SPEED, LIMITED 


(Incorporating Hankey, Bannister & Co.) 


FINE WINES, SPIRITS AND CIGARS 
CELLARS STOCKED ON SALE OR RETURN 


32 SACKVILLE STREET, PICCADILLY, W.1 


Telephone - REGent 206! (five lines) 
HOUSES AND CORRESPONDENTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
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By Appointment to the late King George V 


Benson & Hedges 


A ge D 


CIGARS 
CIGARETTES TOBACCOS 


Telephones: 
13 Old Bond Street REGent 1825 


London, W.1 do. 2355 


aorta, 


“ear aks 13 ear 0 a ean ihe 


HUNTSMAN & SONS 


Limited 


Military Tailors, Breeches Makers 


II SAVILE ROW, LONDON, W.I1_ Regent 744! 
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By APPOINTMENT TO 





Tecacnapuic Anpreas: 
“ROGERS, REGENT 2740 LONDON." 





By APPOINTMENT 


‘oO 
King GeorGE V. 
Trt LATE KING ALFONSO 


ROGERS & COMPANY 


(MILITARY OUTFITTERS) ro. 


MUFTI & SPORTING TAILORS, BREECHES MAKERS 


REGIMENTAL OUTFITTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY 
COLDSTREAM AND WELSH GUARDS 


of & 58 Jermyn Street, London, S.W.1 


(8 New Burlington St. having been destroyed by a bomb.) 


By apporbment to the late King George V 


HAMMOND & Co. {!2. 


BREECHES MAKERS, 


465, OXFORD STREET, W.1 
Sporting, Military and Mufti Tailors. 


Telephone: MAYfair 0231. Telegraphic Address: *‘Breeches, London." 
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Established 1777 


THomas WING Lio. 


Hosiers — Shirtmakers — Glovers 


Specialists in Regimental & Club Colours 





44 PICCADILLY Phone: REGENT 7155-56 


WINGEWEST, 
LONDON, W.! Telegrams: piccy, LONDON 








Hospitality 
in Excelsis 





N= can gainsay the mag- | the high esteem in which you hold 
nificence of hospitality that | them, 

culminates in OTARD’S BRANDY. | Butthatisnotall. OrARD’S BRANDY 
Thisisthe finishing touch,thefinal | isa very valuable aid in these days 
gracious compliment that conveys of sudden emergencies and easily 
so unmistakably to your guests | contracted “ shelter chills.” 


Orarp’s BRANDY 


Famous since 1795. The ONLY Brandy actually bottled at the Chateau de Cognac 
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production of SPORTS MEDALS. 
CUPS. SHIELDS. TROPHIES. 
STATUETTES. PLAQUES. 










Here is one example of our work—the 


BADGE BROOCHES. Etc. “TAZZA” Cup in Solid Silver 
Designs and Quotations gladly submitted—nithout 
obligation—upon request 


Ff. PHELLEPS WELLINGTON STREET 
(H, Phillips & R. A. Garratt) ALDERSHOT Telephone 160 








Wthicers agree that in a ‘ Viyella’ Service 


shirt a man tecls uniformly at his best. Here's a shirt 






which never lets you down, which both on duty 






and off knows the meaning of service, and which 






keeps its tailored smartness of line and detail 






unchanged throughout a long and busy lite. 






Viyclla” Khaki Shirts... $79 (with two collars... 22/4) 
Viyella’ Khaki ‘Ties ye 










WILLIAM HOLLINS & COMPANY LTD., VIYELLA HOUSE, SUOTTINGHA, 
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WORLD 
RENOWNED 


SS Scofch @hishy “ANTIQUARY’” 


OF RARE: 
DISTINCTION 
{WITH THE: “eg 
: RIGHT AGE: 


COMMANDING LIQUEUR 
en detetias SCOTCH WHISKY 


Sold Everywhere 


¢ Proprietor 

ve! J. & W. HARDIE | 

2s SCOTLAND fff MAKE“ ANTIQUARY " 
= +s Your Home Whisky 








+ € “y 
Gives a Smarter Shine 
CB/TF7 in Half the Time 
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By Appointment 
to the Prince of 


By Appointment 
Wales 1920 fo 1936 


to the late 
King George V 


BARTLEY & SONS 


Military, Civil & Sporting Bootmakers 

























Inventors of the Greenly Field Boot 
493 OXFORD STREET 


(Near the Marble Arch) 


LONDON, W.1 
Established 1810 








Telegrams: “Queencraft, Weedo, London "* Telephone No.: MAYfalir 0073 





BREWERS BY 


Established over 175 years 


SIMONDS 


‘Hop Leaf ’’ 


THE HOP LEAP 


ALES & STOUTS 


FAMOUS THROUGHOUT THE BRITISH ARMY AND ROYAL AIR FORCE 








HEAD OFFICE: THE BREWERY, READING 


Military Depots at: Blandford, Bridgend. Brighton, Farnborough, London, Ludgershall, Oxford, 
Plymouth, Portsmouth, Malta, Gibraltar, &c. 

Under the same control and management: The Tamar Brewery, Devonport. - Jacob Street 

Brewery, Bristol,2. - The Cirencester Brewery, Ltd. - Wheeler's Wycombe Breweries, Ltd. 
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SOME FACTS ABOUT N-AA-F-I- 


You have asked these questions; here are the answers: 


HOW DOES N.A.A.F.L. MAKE PROFITS ? N.A.A.F.1, makes profits by its policy of 


not selling goods at prices below the general level of retail shops, It cannot under its 
constitution retain those profits. 


WHERE DO THE PROFITS GO? N.A.A.F.L. returns all profits to the Services. A 
percentage of the takings from all Institutes is paid to the credit of Unit funds. THIS 
DIRECT BENEFIT TO YOU, called rebate, provides the bulk of the funds which the 
Commanding Officer spends on your welfare. The Defence Ministries confirm this per- 
centage. At the moment it is fixed at 6%. Besides this cash distribution, considerable 
sums are spent each year in entertainment and other amenities for the troops, 


WHY DOESN'T N.A.A.F.1. SELL. GOODS AT CUT PRICES? Because the Defence 
Ministries decided against a cut-price policy as not only would the N.A.A.F.I. be accused 
of unfair dealing and lose various trade facilitics, but allegations of illicit trading (i.c., 
members of the Forces being accused of selling cut-price goods to the public) would 
inevitably result. 

WHAT METHOD EXISTS TO ENSURE THAT N.A.A.F.1. DOES NOT EXCEED 
LOCAL PRICES? N.A.A.F.I1, officials keep constant watch on prevailing prices, but if 
any Commanding Officer considers N.A.A.F.1. prices too high he has power to ask the 


District Manager to make Fepresentative purchases from local shops (not cut-price shops) 
and the complaint, if justified, will be immediately dealt with. 


HOW IS N.A.A.F.T CONTROLLED?) N.A.A.F.L. is a Company working only for the 
Services on co-operative principles. There are no shareholders and no commissions on 
sales are paid to any member of the staff or management. YOUR business is controlled 
by a Board of Management of six members, of whom three are serving officers in the 
Navy, Army and Air Force, and three are civilians appointed by the Defence Ministries. 
The Balance Sheet is audited by Messrs. Deloitte, Plender, Grifliths & Co., one of the 
Icading firms of Chartered Accountants in the country, 

HOW HAS N.A.A.F.T EXPANDED IN WAR? In April, 1939, N.A.A.F.1. conducted 
600 Institutes at home for the Army and Air Force. Now there are over 3,700, and more 
are being formed. The employces in these Institutes in April, 1939, were approximately 
2,000 female and 2,000 male, of whom 300 joined the Forces. In February, 1941, the 
number of employees had increased to over 30,000 at home, in addition to many thousands 
at sea and on overseas stations, including Iceland, the Faroes, Libya, Greece and elsewhere, 
When serving in a theatre of war, N.A.A.F.1. employces are enrolled in the R.A.S.C. ; 
in the Navy, when a ship goes into action, the NALA. staff proceed to action stations 
as part of the ship's company. 


Remember, then : the more you spend at N.A.A.F.I, the more there is to hand back to 
the troops, together with ever wider and more efficient service wherever your dutles may 
lead, at home or abroad. 


HELP YOUR UNIT FUNDS BY BUYING AT N.A.A.F.I. 
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FINDLATER’S J ini08 






THE IDEAL MESS SHERRY 





Sample and Quotation on Request 








FINDLATERS 


Fino 


SHERRY 


patie 


mnt 5 





FINDLATER, MACKIE, TODD & Co., Ltd. 


By Appointment 
Wine Merchants to H.M, The King 













Findlater House, Wigmore Street, London, W.1 






BISHOP & SONS’ 


DEPOSITORIES LTD 


FOR STORAGE OF FURNITURE AND BAGGAGE 





~— Household 
~ REMOVALS | Removals 
- a ) 
= STORAG E to all Parts. 
B BISHOP & SONS 
DEPOSITORIES io 
Specially Organised 
Road Removals 
to 


North of the Tweed 


a D 
VICTORIA SWI 


Ghatoo tee Space mececty 


Registered Offices : 
10 & 12 BELGRAVE ROAD, LONDON, S.W.1 


Telephone: ViCtonta of}2 {2 LIngs) 
SPACIOUS NEW DEPOSITORIES AT EOINBURGH, LEATHERHEAD, OXFORD AND RICHMOND 
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LONGER REST 


LONGER SLEEPERS! 






















You taller fellows will be delighted to 
know that a new large size of the famous 
DUNLOPILLO Sleeping Bag has been 
introduced, in which a ‘six-footer’ can 
stretch himself luxuriously. This is extra 
to the other well-known features of 
comfort. The ever-resilient DUNLO- 
PILLO mattress—damp-proof, light 
in weight, hygienic, self-ventil- 
ating—the waterproof cover 
with fluffy top extra-warmth 
tining—the zip fastener for 
easy entry- the deep 
gussets, affording 
ample room for 
blankets to be 
kept inside... 





NG BAG 


DUNLOPILLO SLEEPING BAG WITH 
MATTRESS & PILLOW 


Also webbing carry: M ttrext foundation. 
ing straps Price 62 
complete (not in- GNS plus €1:2:6 


cluding blankets) purchase tax 
DUNLOP RUBBER Co. Led 
Dept. (H) NEW LARGE SIZE 


idge St., Manchester, 1 
ag in don Mattress foundation plu 41: 10:0 
nie @onzve purchase tax 


St. James's Houre, 
St. Jamen's Street, S. Wt 
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BATTLE DRESS plus PROTECTION 











Announcing ‘‘THE BATOVER”? a new and proved boot 
to wear with battle dress 























ADJUSTABLE STRAPS. 
HEIGHT AND WIDTH 
OF LEG MADE FOR 
WEARING WITH 
BATTLE DRESS 









PULL ON) TABS 
INSIDE THE BOOT* 


















INSTEP STRAP TO 4-PLY WATERPROOF 


KHAKI CANVAS LEG 





ENSURE NON-SLIP 























MADE VELDTSCHOEN 
OF FINEST SCOTCH 
GRAIN 


LOW COUNTER TO 
ENSURE NON-SLIP 
AT HEEL 





This boot has been specially designed to overcome the difficulties experienced 

in wearing gaiters with battle dress. The flexible, Waterproof and untearable 

canvas leg fits over the trouser which is turned down over the top. The boot 

is strongly made and reinforced to stand up to very heavy wear and tear and is 
already in demand from a large number of officers. 


If any difficulty be experienced in getting supplics write to. , 


RICHARD TAYLOR & SON (RELIANCE) LTD. 


Victoria Works NORTHAMPTON 
FOR LST OF DEALERS 
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BURBERRY 
UNIFORMS 


A. Burberry-tailored uniform is 


ye 


AD 


the expression of many years’ 


Ne 


€ 


“ee 
<-— 


detailed experience in Forces out- 
fitting, it obeys every regulation 
for correctness of cut, it provides 
durability of wear under the 
most exacting war and climatic 


conditions. 





ES = =. 
; Write for the Burberry Services| | Telegrams : Burberry, Lesquare 
| booklet (BW42). Every farm of | ; 

| 


London Telephone : 
l equipment is dealt with, | WHlrehall 3343 | 


BURBERRYS wo. tondon, sw. 


Aldershot and Basingstoke 
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BY APPOINTMENT 
SILVERSMITHS TO 
H.M. THE KING 








R 
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we 


Wa 


ae Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company have 
long been associated with the finest creations 
of the Silversmith's art. Particularly are they 
proud of the specialized knowledge they have 
gained in solving Wedding Gift and Mess 
Presentation problems. 

Illustrated catalogues and suggestions submitted 
without cost or obligation. 


THE GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
COMPARA LTO 


Hi2 Regemt Screet 
London. W.| 


(THE ONLY ADDRESS. NO BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS) 
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FINANCIAL AGENTS 
Messrs. LLOYDS BANK, Ltp. (Cox's Branch) 
6 Pall Mall, S.W.1. 
EDITOR 


Capt. Sir GEORGE ARTHUR, Bt., M.V.O. 
late 2nd Life Guards. 


HON. SECRETARY 
2/Lieut. M. P. LOFTUS 
Scots Guards. 


TREASURER 
Capt. J. BAKER, M.B.E. 


Contributions and all correspondence as to subscriptions and distribution should 
be addressed to the Treasurer, The Houschold Brigade Magazine, Room 504, 
Leconfield House, Curzon Street, W.1, Telephone : MAYfair 9444, Extn. 335. 


ADVERTISING CONTRACTORS 


GALE & POLDEN Ltd., Ideal House, Argyll Street, 
Oxford Circus, W.1. Telephone: GERrard 4171 (4 lines) 


Also at Aldershot and Portsmouth. 
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By appointment to ee H.M. King George VI. 


EDWARD SMITH. 


TAILOR 
Army Furrter 
Military Cap and 
Accoutrement Maker 
CONTRACTOR TO #.M. GOVERNMENT 


7 oem OR Ras REE Ff 


BOND STREET, W.1 


Swords Cleaned, Reburnished & Nickel-plated 
BEARSKIN CAPS A SPECIALITY 


Bearskin Caps Helmets Swords Sashes 

Forage Caps Highland Bonnets Sword Belts Aiguillettes 

Busbies Field Kits Boot Kits Camp Kits 
Uniform Cases and Saddlery 


Telegraphic Address: ‘* KEP, PICCY., LONDON" 
Telephone No. : REG. 4983 


Personal Attention given to all Orders 
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From busby to stecl helmet—from fine uniforms to a 
more sombre khaki—these arc indications that the Army 
is now on “ active service.” 

“ Black and White” is on active service, too—always 
ready in the mess to delight the palates of those who 
appreciate its smooth, full flavour and unvarying excell- 
ence. “Black and White” is the natural conclusion to 


ae SCOTCH WHISKY 
a hard day’s soldicring BLACK & WHITE” 


tetera renner, 
| OOKE OLD SCOTCH WHISe 
{ a = 


BLACK: WHITE 
Vs the Scoleh! 








deh 


xxii 


She 
HOUSEHOLD 


BRIGADE 
MAGAZINE 


CONTENTS FOR SUMMER NUMBER, 1941 


Enitor’s NOTES 

FRAGMENTS FROM My NorWEGIAN Diary. By Captain T, ELLINGER 
A TRAINING BATTALION AT DOVER 

“LAMBETH: AFTER THE Butz.” By J. ERSKINE 

Home Gvarp Sone, By J, B. A, 
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Desert Marcu 


Ix Trounee! By ArtHueR Suutterwoon 
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EXTRACT FROM A LETTER BY AN OFFICER IN THE HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY 
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Established 1857 


By Appointment to By Appointment to 
HM. The King of Sweden 


the late King George V ; 
There is no substitute for the Best 


MACPHERSON'S 
o6 99 


CSYTL 


tw 
SCOTCH WHISKY 





The old standard of quality 
which made Scotch Whisky 
famous throughout the world 








Sole Propristors: 
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EDITOR'S NOTES. 


PT HE story of the Desert March is an example of how narrow a line, if 

any, divides dogged pluck from sheer heroism; everything, including 
Nature herself, was against these four gallants in their superb effort. Three 
of them reached their goal; the failure of the fourth with all his selflessness 
and sense of humour was more splendid than any human success that could 


have been gained. 
* *. . 


To the kindness and courtesy of the Duke of Wellington—himself 
sometime an officer of the Grenadier Guards—we owe the Frontispiece 
which greatly adorns this number. The picture—one of the treasures of 
Apsley House—suggests that there was not then far distant the September 
morning when at Walmer Castle the Iron Duke murmured ‘‘ Send for the 
apothecary,” and then sank, like a tired child, into the Great Sleep. 

Since the Duke’s death the Colonelcy of the Grenadier Guards has 
been held by no other than Royal Princes, one of whom, Laus Deo, is with 
us to-day and is eagerly interested as ever in the welfare of ‘‘ the Brigade.” 


It was announced in the Spring issue that there would be forthcoming 
a list of casualties in the battalions of Guards on active service. For some 
reason which it is not quite easy to appreciate, permission to publish this 
roll of honour has been withheld. We are not without hope that the de- 
cision, if not reversed, will be sufficiently relaxed to enable us to give the 
tale of those who were called on to overcome the sharpness of death and 
who, in God's good hands, are at rest. 


The vale of General Drummond to his old companion-in-arms will 
strike a deep chord in the minds of all whose knowledge of the Brigade of 
Guards stretches back across half a century. When in 1915 there was 
formed a Third Army, Sir John French asked that Pulteney should be 
appointed to it. The King—a personal friend—was more than willing, 
Lord Kitchener gladly agreed, but his colleagues in the Cabinet—who must 
have had rather nebulous notions of soldiering—insisted that the command 
should vest in Sir Charles Monro. 


‘There is reason to think that in the near future the Horse Guards of 
the Governor-General of Canada will be ‘nffiliated with the Royal Horse 
Guards (Blue). The two Gold Sticks—Lord Athlone and Lord Birdwood 
—have viewed the idea with great favour and all concerned are hopeful that 
the King will sanction—and approve—the forging of this happy bond. 

Py . . 


Atavism counts for something, and the clever sketches of 2/Lieutenant 
H. R. le J. Millais are a pleasant reminder that the art of his famous 
grandfather lifted him into the chair of the Royal, Academy and assigned 
to hima high and permanent place in the gallery of great painters. 
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FRAGMENTS OF MY NORWEGIAN DIARY 


By CAPTAIN T. ELLINGER, Norwegian Army, attached Scots Guards. 


I have written the following very personal account of a great experience for those who 
are close to my heart though separated from me in space. Also for my friends. As I pride 
myself of counting quite a few among the readers of the HousENOLD BriGADE Macazine, this 
medium of publication seemed appropriate. The word ‘‘ Fragments’ in the title stresses the 
obvions fact that many war Een cannot be fully told while the ‘‘ dreadful and impas- 


sioned drama” is still playing.—T. E. 


May 10th.—As we sailed up the Rana Fjord, I saw that a defence of the town of Mo 
would extremely difficult. The low altitude of the mountains and their rather flat tops 
would make it an easy advance for Alpine troops, disregarding the only road south to north 
along the waterfront. The only feature with military possibilities was the Dals River south 
of she town. At Mo I found the newly appointed defence chief of that part of the country 
(South Halogaland), Lieut.-Colonel Roscher Nielsen; to him I handed over my two ships 
with their valuable cargoes of arms and ammunition. 

At 6 o'clock in the evening a message arrived; a German seaplane had just landed fourteen 
men at Sund on the Hemnes Peninsula. The Colonel agreed that I should take my new 
company out and round up the Germans; and in an unbelievably short time two platoons of 
ordinary infantry and a machine-gun detachment with three guns (American Colts, manu- 
factured in Norway) were loaded on lorries. A new message arrived from the outpost at the 
entrance to the fiord; a steamer possibly carrying German troops had entered the fjord. 
At full speed we drove south to the village of Fineid at the narrow bottle-neck that connects 
the Hemnes Peninsula with the mainland. Here I found a British independent company under 
Major A. C. W. May, whom I told about the fourteen Germans and the mysterious ship. 


May 11th.—At midnight we marched off with scouts out in front: my two platoons 
first under the two Ensigns I had brought with me, then Major May’s company, and 
in the rear the machine-gun detachment. At Lakshueneset we captured three cold and 
miserable Germans. I gave them hot milk and talked in a friendly way to them; they 
were sure their wives and children at home in Hamburg, Bremen and East Prussia would be 
very much relieved to learn that they were safely out of the game. When on nice terms with 
them, I inquired where the other eleven were. They looked surprised at me and asked, 
“Why eleven?’ I said: “Don’t you think I know that you are fourteen? ’’ ‘Oh, 
no, sir, we are four hundred and fifty.” They told me how they had arrived at Hemnes on 
board a Norwegian steamer the Germans had captured in the south and how they all dis- 
embarked with their equipment and ammunition before a British destroyer had arrived and 
sunk the steamer. The men also told me that the headquarters of the forward company were 
in a yellow school house in the southern edge of the small village of Sund. I thanked them 
and sent them back under escort. I explained the changed situation to Major May and we 
agreed that the Germans might not yet be well organized and we would attempt an attack on 
Sund. We sent out patrols on both flanks. At the northern edge of the wood we could sc¢_ 
Sund and even the little yellow school house to the right of the road some eight hundred 
yards ahead of us; opposite was a grey barn. Several hundred yards to the left of the bart 
and slightly higher was a fox farm. The country was quite open and gently rising towards 
the village. Everything was covered with sparkling white snow. The road in front of us wat 
the only possible way of advance except for skiers. I sent one section on the skies which we 
had on the trucks by a roundabout way to the fox farm from where they could give enfilade 
fire in support of us when we advanced along the road. When the forward order was give! 
the Norwegians marched on in single file on the left side of the road, the British in the same 
formation on the right; Major May and I marched with the forward sections, About 
yards out, the German fireworks started and we took cover in the ditches; machine guns were 
firing at us from several positions more or less in a semi-circle on the forward slope o the 
hills; mortars also were fired from the back slope of the hill hehind the little school house. ‘Theif 
aim was perfect, and many bombs crashed on the road immediately above us. Further adyance 
was impossible and we had to withdraw to the wood. Two hundred yards is a long distance 
when it has to be covered in snake movements in the bottom of a wet ditch. But we £2? 
there, with one casualty. One of my Ensigns—-Waltyrsonswho commanded the forwart 
platoon, was wounded by a machine-gun bullet; a second bullet had cut a furrow in the tm 
art of his Jeather belt. Of my ski patrol only four returned, to say the other five had ru 
into the Germans at the fox farm. I placed my three machine guns at the edge of the phe 
with the little yellow school house and the grey barn as targets. Norwegian houses are made 
of wood, and an old farmer told us later that the Germans had been busy carrying away their 


dead and wounded. m 
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. As the Germans now started shelling us in the wood we withdrew to the mountainside 
Just south of the wood till late in the afternoon. May then received orders to go back to 
Fineid and prevent the Germans from crossing the bottle-neck that we called ‘“ Neset’” like 
the Finnish name for the Karelean Isthmus, the famous site of the Mannerheim Line. We 
chose our headquarters in two houses opposite one another on the road immediately to the 
North of Fineid and rather above the village. The Norwegians were billeted on one, the 
British on the other side of the road. British fighting patrols covered ‘ Neset” during the 
Night. 2/Lieut. Karl Hjelvik, whom I had recalled by telephone from his outpost on the fjord, 
Teported back at a very late hour. 


_ May 12th.—I could not sleep that night. I felt sure I was wrong to lose direct contact 
with the enemy. At 4 a.m. I marched again along the road to Sund, this time without my 
British friends; at Saeteren, an old woman warned me that it was possible to walk across 
to Sund along a narrow mountain pass. The Germans might do the same from the other 
end and cut us off. I thanked her and ordered Karl to go with one platoon through this pass 
and advance till he could observe the enemy and report. I went myself with the second 
Platoon and the machine-gun detachment to the same position we had occupied the day before 
On the mountainside south of the wood. The light machine guns were placed in a forward 
Position with a good field of fire over the road and the edge of the wood, and the heavy 
Machine guns behind the covering platoon and well above it so that they could fire over the 
heads of the forward troops. There was an observation post much higher up on the 
Mountainside whence one could, through field-glasses, see over the wood right up to Sund. 

uring the forenoon the observation post reported six German seaplanes down on the fjord 
and some kind of material landed and carried up near the school house, where men were 
busy building up something round what looked like an automobile chassis; the result of these 
activities was an armoured vehicle. Other equipment was taken aboard the planes and they 
took off as motor-boats and disappeared behind the mountain to the south of the fjord. 

About noon I made a hurried trip in my car to Mo to report to the Colonel, and near the 
town the road was full of British motor transport and even artillery. The 1st Bn. Scots 
Guards had been landed and were moving out to their position at the Dals River. The 
Perfect discipline of the marching sections was most impressive and a tremendous encourage- 
Ment in our rather difficult position. On my return there was a written message from 
Karl; he had deployed his platoon facing some fifty Germans coming up the pass towards 
him. The sound of shots from the mountains confirmed that he was in contact with the 
‘nemy. I sent one heavy machine gun to assist him. The Germans advanced through the 
Wood and started mortar bombing my forward position; I ordered a slow withdrawal to 
eteren, where we should all meet at 8 o'clock. This move was performed in good 
Order, and without losses. Covered by our patrols, we even found time for dinner, and 
Went back to Fineid for the night. Major May’s men in the meantime patrolled ‘ Neset.’’ 


May 13th.—Major May and I received orders to hold ‘‘Neset'’ at all cost. It was 
Essential that the Scots Guards should prepare their defensive position undisturbed by the 
“erman troops on the Hemnes Peninsula. I was told to advance again to Saeteren and 

this position till 2 o’clock the following morning. Meantime, a Norwegian battalion 
Were to be withdrawn from Korgen (south of Fineid) to Mo, and 1 should protect them 
Uring this movement. While holding this position, sappers from the Scots Guards blew 
the road a few hundred yards behind us, and a tremendous explosion made a deep crater 
4cross the road. On our return to Fineid we found the Norwegian battalion in safety. 


M May 14th.—While my ‘men were sleeping, and the British patrols watched ‘‘ Neset,”’ 
real and I planned our joint defence against the impending German attack on Fineid and 
is zed our slender means against an enemy superior in numbers and in equipment, if not 
exe itt. In exchange for some unsatisfactory men, I got two more machine Runs with 
iy emt crews. But the situation was complicated by the withdrawal of the Norwegian 
i ation from Korgen, which removed the only barrier that separated us from some 3.000 
fimes” Germans, who were advancing rapidly from the south, There was the possibility of 
had taneous attacks from Hemnes and from Korgen. Also, the German troops on Hemnes 
thre Feceived some reinforcements by peaplane so that they alone outnumbered us by at least 
© to one. One of my two princi jobs was to defend Fineid village. 1 placed one 
toon, under Karl, in and among the houses on the eastern edge of the town. They 
of to receive the Germans coming from Hemnes. The other platoon, under the command 
fr 2/Lieut. Kolstad, was posted immediately to the south of the village facing the road 
ero, orgen. Of the three old machine guns, one was placed with this platoon to fire 
the water on to the roadblock; the two others, mounted in stone cellars, covered the 
Fine; fo Korgen. The two new machine guns | placed on the heights immediately north of 
te id in the British line, to cover the northern slope of “ Neset” and, when needed, to 
May’ an enemy advance from Fineid if the village were captured. My headquarters near 
1 were with these guns. 


"'" 
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The attack started at 5 o’clock in the afternoon. Seven enemy motor vehicles pulled up 
behind the roadblock. No. 1 machine gun opened fire and used up a Jot of ammunition, but 
all seven cars were wrecked and there were fourteen dead Germans around them; the gun, 
of course, gave away its position and was promptly exposed to a mortar bombardment from 
the barren mountain to the south of the fjord. This unexpected location of enemy mortars 
revealed the purpose of the mysterious seaplane trips on the water. One of the first bombs 
killed 2/Lieut. Kolstad, and it soon became necessary to withdraw the machine gun. I placed 
it in a new position near my headquarters. The Germans now hesitated to advance along the 
blocked road and appeared in numbers along the ridge and on the northern slope of ‘* Neset.” 
Here they repeatedly came into the field of fire of my northern machine-gun group and. were 
each time forced back, leaving some twenty dead in the snow. \We now had the situation well 
in hand and I sent a written message to the various groups: ‘‘ Everything is going fine. 
There is no question of withdrawal.” 

Karl decided to counter-attack with his platoon, and actually closed with the enemy; he 
was nearly surrounded: One of his men was shot in the stomach and had to be left dying. 
The other men lost courage and wanted to surrender, but Karl drew his pistol against them 
and made them jump back. They all got out of it safely except Karl himself, who was hit 
by a bullet in the ankle, but managed to get back. Both the platoon commanders were now 
casualties, and my troops in the village badly shaken. When I arrived among them, the 
Germans were intensifying their attack, and one of my best men, Olsen, was mortally 
wounded. The forward positions had to be abandoned, but there was no loss of men or 
equipment. All withdrew over the mountainside except the dying Olsen, whom we carried 
on a stretcher along the road back to our northern defence line, where an ambulance car was 
waiting. It was too late. e ; 

We now concentrated our fire on the Germans who were pouring into the village. Again 
it seemed that we had the situation well in hand; no German could possibly appear and get 
away with it. The machine-gun crews did magnificent work, The enemy therefore made a 
new double effort. Mortars and machine guns, placed on the eastern coast of the peninsula, 
attacked May’s position from the flank and covered the road to Mo behind our line. At the 
same time, my machine-gun positions were heavily bombed with mortars. At g o’clock May 
sent me a message that he was withdrawing to take up a temporary position in front of the 
Scots Guards. He suggested that I should follow before it became quite impossible to pass 
our only road backwards. I could not make up my mind to do so, [ still hoped that we 
should be able to hold our position through the night and thus give the Scots Guards more 
time to get ready. My men stood up splendidly to the punishment we had to take. Within 
five minutes two of them were hit by bomb splinters ile they delivered messages to me. 
Shortly before midnight, however, the Germans played? their last card, the ace of trumps. 
EN had called their dive-bombers to blow us out of our position. The big black birds 
circled over us in the clear, bright night. Light signals from the ground indicated our 
position to the planes. Realizing this was the end, I ordered my men to dismount the guns 
collect the ammunition and load the trucks. We laid down flat on the top of our ammunition 
boxes and drove back through the enemy fire at full speed; my private car got three bullets 
through the windows and was finally wrecked by a mortar bomb. The driver miraculously 
escaped. I was lucky to be with my men on one of the lorries. Behind us the air bombs 
were crashing. Major May met us with a smile: ‘“‘ I thought I should never have seen you 
again, Captain.” Nothing binds men together in friendship like fighting side by side for a 
common cause. I said good-bye to a real friend. May had orders tor me to withdraw 
through the Guards to Mo. We could hardly have done otherwise. Our lorries were loaded 
with our dead and wounded, and the men were worn out. I went directly to the hospital 
with our casualties. Our splendid medical service measured up to the situation. In a few 
moments three operation tables were working, doctors and nurses with cheerful smiles. We 
felt that they really meant it when they called us ‘ our soldiers.” Karl insisted on being the 
last to be helped. When it was all over and I went from bed to bed to say good-night 
every one of the wounded had a smile for me, but Karl said, ‘* Now you envy me, Captain : 
I got wounded.” 


May 15th and 16th.—The troops rested and a much-needed reorganization took place; 
I was feft with twenty volunteers and the three machine guns. 


May 17th.—The national holiday in Norway. Mo demonstrated to the Germans that our 
spirit was unbroken, The flags were out. We placed one over our dead before the altar 
in Mo church. In my little speech I said that war is not only a terrible disaster, it is also 
the supreme test of the individual and of the nation—a test of whether our love for our 
home and our faith in our country is so genuine that we are willing to sacrifice everything, 
even our lives, to save them. To-day we had good reason to he afraid. Chriet was afraid 
when darkness fell upon the earth, and He cried: ‘‘ My God, My God, why hast Thou for- 
saken Me? ’’ But on the third day the angel at his grave announced: “ He is not dead, Me 
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is risen.’’ Let us never forget: in the darkness of Good Friday, Easter Morning is not 
far away. 

In aie afternoon we moved to the front again, this time to the northern shore of the 
fjord at Alteren, right across from the Scots Guards, to prevent the Germans from crossing 
the fjord and getting behind the British defences. I chose my position in a defile, where 
our small detachment could block an enemy advance. On my right was a Norwegian 
company. There soon came a terrific noise of bombs and shells from the other side of the 
fjord—the German attack against the Guards. 


‘Muay 18th.—At 4 a.m. came a telephone message ordering me to withdraw immediately 
to Storfosshei and to avoid going through the town of Mo. It could mean one thing only— 
that the Scots Guards had had to give up their position. (As a matter of fact, German Alpine 
troops, by crossing over the mountains, had outflanked the Guards and forced their with- 
drawal.) As we made a circle around Mo I drove to the hospital to save Kar]. His bed 
was empty: he had made his own escape. At the temporary Norwegian headquarters I was 
told that the Norwegian troops that night would be taken north and the British would 
follow. I was, however, to stay behind with my detachment and go out in the mountains 
on the left flank to a place called Hulen not far from the Swedish fronticr; this to prevent 
enemy ski-ing troops from continuing the outflanking movement and cutting off the with- 
drawing British units. I mounted the machine guns to cover the primitive bridges across 
a foaming mountain stream running east to west. We stood there all night watching through 
field-glasses the magnificent high mountain scenery, It was unbelievably beautiful. 


May 19th.—In the morning I got a written order to return at 2 p.m. to Nevernes Chappel. 
I was informed that at that time all troops, Norwegian as well at British, would have passed 
on their way northwards. ‘‘ You will move last (closest to the enemy).” 1 liked the explana- 
tory parentheses. 1 mounted the guns on the lorries so we could fire backwards while 
driving. On our way we destroyed all petrol barrels, ammunition boxes. and other stores 
left behind along the road. Messingslet Bridge was blown up by the British sappers. We 
passed through the Scots Guards halted in a wood, and at Krogstrand I found a house 
where my men could sleep. Colonel Roscher Nielsen told me that all Norwegian troops 
would be taken across the snowbelt that night, leaving the front to the British troops. I 
begged to stay behind with my detachment and give what little support I could—at any rate, 
to demonstrate that we were allied fighting together. 


May 20th.—No sleep that night, but in the morning the Colonel told me I could stay, 
We kept our three lorries, cach carrying the crew, a machine gun with ammunition (12,000 
rounds), 2 filled petrol barrel, food for a week and, of course, our rucksacks, the ideal 
soldier's pack. I took 84 men back through the British * A” position to Messingslet Bridge, 
where the Germans would sooner or later turn up. A_British rearguard platoon next to us 
was withdrawn later in the day. A patrol of seven Germans on bicycles appeared on the 
opposite bridgehead, and we shot four of them. As we were lying there alone a car suddenly 
pulled up from behind and a British officer alighted—it was Brigadier C. McV. Gubbins. 


May 21st.—It had been my third night without sleep, and I had to admit that 1 was no 
longer fit to command my men, so we took four hours’ sleep behind the Scots Guards in an 
abandoned farmhouse without doors or windows. It was bitterly cold and we were shivering. 
When we returned in the morning an officer told me that the A" position must be abandoned 
and we must come along or we might be left behind when the bridge at Krogstrand was 
blown up. While my men had breakfast I called on the Officer Commanding the Scots 
“Guards, Lieut.-Colonel T. B. Trappes-Lomax, who was planning the details af the “B’ 
position. I reported to him and asked what I eantd do. We discussed the whole 
tactical situation, the most difficult problem being flank protection. A very lovely blind 
Norwegian girl at Krogstrand Farm had just warned me that the Germans might easily 
cross a small bridge some thousand yards to the cast along a tributary to the main river. 
From there they might move over the foot-hille to a farm we could see on the moun- 
tainside and bomb the road behind the new position. It was decided that my guns 
should be placed on the left flank and fire from the river bank in the direction of the tributary 
stream should the enemy try this outflanking movement. The Guards were withdrawn to the 
new position, the bridge was blown up, and Colonel Trappes-l.omax and 1 went back to 
reconnoitre a third ("°C") position immediately in front of the snowbelt. Up here the 
vegetation gradually disappeared in scenery of majestic snow-clad mountains. 


May 2and.-—At dawn the Germans attacked from the front and flanks, my guns firing on 
them advancing the way the blind girl had warned me they might choose. We were once 
more going to be outflanked, When the enemy succeeded in crossing the blown-up bridge, 
Capt. (Major) Harris asked us to help in checking their advance along the road, and I moved 
one gun up where I had a field of fire over some 800 yards of straight road, The Germans 
soon appeared, and my gunner, Cpl. Brandt, did some very expert shooting. 
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The outflanking German movement progressed rapidly and the battalion was withdrawn 
to ‘'C” position. Colonel Trappes-Lomax here assigned to me a job much as before. Two 
guns protected the left flank, one of them mounted for anti-aircraft fire; the third was placed 
in a splendidly camouflaged position, its field of fire covering the main road. On our right 
we had Capt. (Major) Fortheringham’s company. 

I ventured to remind the Commanding Officer that the ‘‘C’’ position was risky because it 
obviously was impossible to fight greatly superior forces (the Germans probably numbered some 
four thousand) with the back to a wall of a twenty-mile-wide snowbelt. Through this barrier 
there was but one narrow road, kept open by snow-ploughs and lined by high, perpendicular 
snow walls. Only at certain points was it possible for two cars to pass one another. One 
well-aimed bomb would completely stop all motor transport. To pass the snowbelt with a 
battalion would require both skill and luck in avoiding observation by the enemy. To try to 
cross the snowbelt while an engagement was actually going on would surely spell disaster. 
We must prevent the enemy from discovering that our new defensive position in reality 
covered preparations to bring the battalion safely behind the snowbelt. I therefore told my 
gunners that every German who appeared must be prevented from reporting back. 

While the Company Sergegnt-Major gave us hot tea, a German reconnaissance plane 
flew up and down the valley, probably taking photographs. I promised my men a big prize 
if they could shoot it down, but a Scots Guards sergeant was first with a Bren gun. We all 
cheered enthusiastically as the motor stopped and the plane rapidly lost height and dis- 
appeared, Shortly after, a German patrol of twelve bicyclists appeared on the road. 
Cpl. Niss succeeded in shooting eight of them, but four managed to take cover in the 
ditch. They were all taken care of by a Carrier. At night the withdrawal across the snow- 
belt took place in perfect order and without the loss of a single man. The Carrier and my 
three guns mounted on the lorries were the last to leave. 


May 23rd.—The Guards took up a position immediately north of the snowbelt. We went 
through them to Storjord to get some sleep. We were too few to relieve one another at the 
uns; the entire detachment had occasionally to stop for rest. A few hours later Colonel 
Trappes-Lomax handed me a letter to Colonel Roscher Nielsen, who was said to be at 
Rognan. It contained a request that more machine guns and men should be placed under my 
command. I duly found the Norwegian headquarters, but Colonel Roscher Nielsen's reply 
was: ** Dear Friend,—Alas, alas, I haven't got amy more guns to give you."’ As I left, 
three German planes were dropping incendiaries on the little town. 
_ At Porthus Bridge near Vensmoen tuberculosis sanatorium, a new «efensive position was 
in the making. The 1st Bn. Irish Guards had taken over the front from the Scots Guards, 
who were to be withdrawn. As I was told that we should be wanted, I moved my men to a 
farm near the bridge. The big event was, this evening, I was treated to a hot bath in the 
sanatorium and for the only time during the campaign had my laundry done. News coming 
from the front line was not encouraging. The Germans Kad crossed the snowbelt and 
continued advancing. 


May 24th.—Lieut.-Colonel H. C. Stockwell, who was preparing the Porthus position, 
asked me to organize my guns on the west bank of the river a few hundred yards to the 
south of the bridge; 1 was to support the left flank and cover the bridge that was to be 
blown up. At the sanatorium two wounded Tommies were brought in and laid on benches 
while the doctors were called. One was very badly hurt. When his pains were somewhat 
relieved he struggled to get a cigarette package from the breast pocket of his battle dress 
stretched it towards us and smiled: ‘* Gentlemen, a cigarette? ‘ 


May 25th.—In the forenoon I went to see Colonel Stockwell in a small wooden house 
on the road through the wood north of the sanatorium. On my way back [ had hardl gota 
hundred yards from the house when six German planes arrived fying right over the tree 
tops. They dropped incendiaries on the house and it immediately went up in flames. We all 
took cover as best we could and for more than an hour the road and wood were machine- 
gunned by planes flying up and down. Bullets whistled down around me; for the first time 
the thought presented itself to me that I might be hit; indeed, I was quite sure that this 
was actually the end. How does it feel? So yey different from what one would be inclined 
to think. A great peace sinks into your soul and all you love and hold dear is close to you. 
And you look over to the other cross and pray: ‘' Lord, think of me when you come into 
your kingdom.” Finally, the last plane flew away. We who were not hit looked around. 
Actually it was amazing how relatively few had been killed. Colonel Stockwell and the Staff 
officers, however, had vanished and it took us a long time to find them in the new, impro- 
vised headquartera among the trees farther into the wood. 

My men had not been very pleased with the position allotted to us. They rather expected 
that the Germans would turn up on the right flank this time and give us no chance. It was, 
therefore, rather amusing that we got to fire the very first shots on the Germans as they 
attacked the Porthus position; they came 80 close that we could use not only the guns but 
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even the rifles. One of my men was a Lap and a professional hunter. I was next to him as 
he fired his ritle. ‘‘ Did you hit?’ ‘‘ Yes.” “‘ Is he dead?’ ‘' Yes.’’ ‘‘ Are you sure?" 
‘© Yes."’ Those were the only three words I ever*heard the man utter. 

While some of the Germans ran into our field of fire as they were advancing along our 
flank, others crossed the bridge—apparently a very substantially built structure. When de- 
molished it fell straight down and the Germans crawled across it protected by the low walls 
along its sides, one of my guns firing at them whenever their heads appeared. We were in a 
very difficult position, however, when towards evening the officer commanding the British 
platoon protecting our position informed me that he was to withdraw. No instructions had 
reached us. As we were now wholly unprotected and the enemy was approaching through 
the wood at a distance of only some two hundred yards, I gave the order to dismount the 
guns and withdraw. We actually got away with all equipment and ammunition and reached 
our lorries in the farmyard. The enemy was infiltrating everywhere; and nowhere could I find a 
new position for my guns to get a suitable field of fire. Then suddenly the thought occurred. 
From my trip to Rognan I remembered passing a strange geological formation a few miles 
north of our crumbling position, where a steep cliff stretched out from the western mountain- 
side to the middle of the valley. The road passed at its foot. This seemed the ideal machine- 
gun position for a rearguard action when the Irish Guards would be forced to withdraw to 
Rognan and the sea; obviously only a matter of hours. So I drove my lorries back behind 
this cliff and appealed for reinforcements to the Norwegian Colonel. He sent me a very 

allant Air Force Lieutenant (Captain) Meyer, with a few men and a light machine gun. 
uring the night we prepared our position on the top of the cliff, whence we could cover the 
entire width of the valley and even the foot-hills on both sides. 


May 26th.—Early in the morning the Irish Guards withdrew with the Germans on their 
heels. There was much firing going on over the valley in front of us. I climbed down the 
cliff to the road and told Colonel Stockwell as he passed in his car that I would check the 
enemy here. He told me—a bit sarcastically—to try to hold the position for ten minutes. 
I answered that I should hold it an hour. 3 we put down a veritable machine-gun barrage 
between the Irish Guards and the Germans, the latter actually halted to bring up mortars 
against our position. Meantime, all the British sections in the valley got behind our cliff 
and we collected some wounded Guardsmen and sent them to Rognan on one of our, lorries. 
A runner arrived from the Colonel asking me to hold out for the full hour. We did so. 
Towards the end the situation became increasingly unpleasant on account of the mortar 
bombs, and because the Germans started climbing up towards us from the wooded mountain- 
side, where Lieut. Meyer put up an effective resistance with his light machine gun and the 
rifles. When the hour had passed, I gave the order to withdraw to the lorries waiting in a 
farmyard behind the cliff. The light machine gun gave us covering fire while we carried the 
heavy guns down the rear slope of the cliff. As we drove towards Rognan I noticed that 
British sections were still moving back along the eastern mountain slope on the other side of 
the river. I decided to make another stand to help them out. I found a fairly suitable place 
and mounted two guns; the third broke down in our previous position. It took the enemy 
some time to move up, but when they appeared we started another barrage with the same 
result as before. The Germans halted and brought up their mortars, but the British swam 
the river and came over to us. They were in fine spirit and I told them to hurry on to 
Rognan. At this moment a British plane appeared over us. I wanted to signal the pilot 
to help us against enemies on a wooded hill on our right flank to which we were unpleasantly 
exposed. An Irish Ensign, Kennedy, was very helpful, forming an arrow made up of men 
lying on the ground. The plane came quite low and the pilot waved to us that he had 
understood and proceeded towards the target. We held this position for two hours, when 
J was told the evacuation of Rognan was completed, I then put my men on the lorries and 
we drove on, very tired but very happy. 

Licut. Meyer had a motor-boat waiting for us in a bay west of the town. We carried 
all the equipment on board. There was not much ammunition left. Then we pushed the 
empty lorries over the edge of the road down the mountainside, where they burned up. 
How restful it was to sit in the sun on the deck and look at the sea and the beautiful 
mountains! 


May 27th.—We arrived early at Todé to stay for the day; at the wireless station I 
recorded an interview to be broadcast that evening. The staf invited me to lunch in a 
summer restaurant on the mountainside overlooking the town. The view was marvellous 
indeed. While peacefully eating, someone rushed into the dining-room shouting ‘ German 
lanes are coming! We hurried out and took cover among and under the rocks. Seven hig 
Betnbers flew in circles over the town and right over our heads. Suddenly they dropped a 
fot of incendiaries and fires broke out everywhere. At the same time, the planes started 
machine-gunning right and left. Several bullets also hit the rocks around us. A new group 
of bombers arrived as the first flew away. These, after having circled over the unfortunate 
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town, dive-bombed it. It was a horrid sight. Meantime, the fires spread among the wooden 
houses and along the harbour. One wave of dive-bombers after the other dropped their 
deadly loads, always finishing up with machine-gun bursts in all directions. Suddenly a young 
lady in our party shouted: ‘‘ The hospital is burning! ’’ We jumped into my army car and 
drove at top speed down the mountainside to the burning town. It was not single fires any 
more—the whole town of some 8,000 inhabitants was ablaze. Impossible to enter the strects, 
we drove around to the hospital, a three-storey stone building on the edge of the town. 
Several bombs had made direct hits and the wards were burning at several places and filled 
with smoke. We could hardly run through the corridors, but did our best to help saving the 
patients, some of them wounded soldiers, others women from the maternity ward. I believe 
we got all out except those buried under fallen walls and roofs. I took in several trips eight 
men, some of them British soldiers, and a nurse in my car to the mountain restaurant, where 
we made them as comfortable as possible. We then drove to the villa home of the young 
lady who had first warned us, and spent a few minutes in her fine and artistic Norwegian 
home. When we returned later, only the chimney-stack and a bit of iron railing were left. 
Our mofor-boat had miraculously escaped the bombs, but several of the men were missing. 
1 asked Lieut. Meyer to take the rest and the guns to Djupvik, near where the Nor- 
wegian headquarters were supposed to be. I myself remained as long as there was anything 
to be done. Some of my Scots Guards friends had arrived and gave splendid help at the 
hospital. It was amazing that among all that misery and suffering around me I do not 
remember having heard a single cry. Everybody did his very best; discipline and morale 
were perféct. ‘Ihe Norwegian nurses were—as always—splendid: we soldiers owe them a 
big debt of gratitude. 

When nothing more could be done, we thought of the wireless sender, Bodé Radio, to 
which all Norway was listening with great anxiety. The main radio building in the centre 
of the town was destroyed. When we arrived at the camouflaged sender house right outside 
the town bombs which had exploded around it had crushed walls and roof. We made our 
way among the wreckage to the machinery. A little while and the engineer suddenly shouted : 
““The sender works! ’’ I wanted to broadcast immediately to all Norwegians and to the 
world the story of the barbaric destruction of this peaceful little Norwegian town where the 
only military target destroyed was a supply of canned bacon. I was, however, told that all 
news had to be censored by the Army staff and telephone and telegraph were destroyed. It 
seemed that the voice of Norway was silenced. But I made it speak as eloquently as any 
news transmission. A 2 a.m. Bodo Radio spoke for the last time. It transmitted over and 
over again a record of Edvard Grieg’s and Brorson's triumphant death hymn! 

‘The mighty host of saints we see as thousand mountains clad in snow.”’ 


May 28th.—In the early hours 1 drove from the ruins of Bodo to Kvidblik to report 
to Colonel Roscher Nielsen, who was preparing the final evacuation of his troops. My work 
was finished. The Colonel! handed me a report on my work for the C.-in-C. and told me to 
take it myself to General Ruge. I should try to get to Harstad where the British headquarters 
were. I would then learn where I could find the General. So I parted from a commanding 
officer whom, under the most trying circumstances, I had learned to respect as a soldier and 
deeply appreciate as a friend. After a nap on the Colonel’s sofa, I returned to Bodé to try 
once more to escape. In the evening I walked around the ruined town. I counted fourteen 
craters of high-explosive bombs on the hospital and in the hospital garden. I also stopped 
at the church where some brass hymn numbers were ‘the only things that would indicate 
this was yesterday the House of God. All I could do was to assist in distributing the little 
that was Jeft of food to the homeless population. 


May 29tkh.—Another slecpless night watching for a boat that would take me along north- 
wards. Very early and ten minutes after two German planes had passed, a British Walrus 
seaplane landed in the harbour. The pilot kindly took me along directly to my destination, 
the headquarters at Harstad. The plane bore the extraordinary name “‘ Maulen’s Relief.’ 
It was a perfectly marvellous trip, although the pilot and I were wondering whether we 

+ shouldn't get the season’s first swim that morning. However, no Germans turhed up. The 
reception at the British headquarters was most cordial. I was taken to one of the officers’ 
messes, had a bath, shaved and got a good old-fashioned breakfast. I then went to the 
Norwegian barracks to see the commanding officer, Colonel Finne. Despite the nice British 
efforts to revive me, I must have looked pretty awful, since the Colonel sent me right up to 
his home, where 1 was peor put to bed. It must have been about 9 o'clock. At 
8 o’clock in the evening the Colonel woke me up for dinner. We had a marvellous boiled 
salmon, and T was sent to bed again, in the apartment of an absent officer. 


May 30th.—I woke up at 4 o'clock in the afternoon and took a stroll down the street. 
‘There was a surprising crowd of Norwegian, British, French and Polish soldiers. Suddenly 
I ran into Colonel Stockwell. It was a jolly nice reunion. As I passed a little theatre hall 
a crowd of British soldiers were entering. I follenecas It was a soldiers’ show, and how we 
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laughed! At times I had tears in my eyes from laughing. We were all applauding, cheering 
and singing. As I walked out, my thoughts went.back to Fineid, the snowbelt, Porthus and 
Bodo—disappointments, losses and disaster in an unbroken succession. And yet we could 
laugh, and laugh heartily. Truly that spirit can never be broken. 


May 31st and June 1st.—Days of rest. The shoemaker did not want money for repairing 
my rather worn boots. He even invited me to coffee behind the shop. He had a son somewhere, 
I did not like the sight of French light tanks being hoisted on board a transport steamer. 
A great joy—Karl suddenly turned up! He had searched for me everywhere and finally traced 
me all the way to Harstad. The wound in his foot still needed daily treatment. He carried 
a written order that he should join me. 


June 2nd.—With another Norwegian officer we sped in a motor-boat to Sjaveien. From 
there a car took us by way of the new British air field at Bardu to the headquarters of the 
northern command at Malselv. [I got a nice room in a hotel and reported. In the afternoon 
a military car took me to “ Hokstad,’’ the camouflage name for Hirens Overkommando 
(Army High Command). General Ruge and his staff were in a modest farmhouse in the midst 
of a big wood. Not even a sentry indicated the importance of the place. The General was in 
conference when I arrived, so I left my report with the same Staff officer who on 2oth April 
had handed me my first order at Hundorp in the Gudbrands Valley, He congratulated me 
and told me that I should be informed at Malsely what my next job was to be. 


June 3rd.—The Staff officers insisted I should have a new uniform. My old one, an 
ordinary recruit outfit, was torn to pieces and terribly dirty. Some sentiment was, however, 
attached to the old rags and I rather hated to exchange for a new and proper officer’s field 
uniform and coat. I did keep as a souvenir the old cap-badge with the lion. 


June 4th.—I received orders to report with Karl to General Fleischer at his headquarters 
at Lavangen behind the Narvik front. A military car brought us there. The Chief of Staff, 
Major Lindback-Larsen, received us most cordially; Colonel Roscher Nielsen had just passed 
through, so he knew all about us. He had two suitable jobs for me and I could take my 
choice. The one was to command an outpost in Tysfjord in front of the Norwegian defensive 
position that should bar the enemy from advancing towards Narvik from the south, The 
second was to command a small force of some sixty men and advance with them from 
Skjomen south of Narvik up into the high mountains (up to 6,000 feet) near the Swedish 
frontier. From there we should turn north and harass the 3,000 Germans who after the 
recapture of Narvik had withdrawn to the mountains along the railway line to Sweden. The 
Chief of Staff told me to think it over and tell him my choice in the morning. J was intro- 
duced to the General, who asked me to tea, and I told him about the exceptional gallantry 
displayed by Karl throughout the campaign. . 


June 5th.—When we arrived from our billet in the morning the General read to us an 
order promoting Karl to Licutenant ‘‘ for gallantry on several occasions.’ It was a great 
joy for me—and for Karl also. I chose the attack through the mountains, and with several 
Staff officers I spent the forenoon working out the plan. It was not an easy job we had to do. 
The supply question was particularly difficult because food, stores and ammunition had to be 
carried two days on horseback to a mountain hut that would serve me as a base for the 
actual operation over trackless mountain heights. We were just ordering the horses to be 
delivered at Skjomen when the General came in and told us that the scheme must be aban- 
doned. The Allied troops were leaving Norway. It was a blow, as things looked pretty good 
on this front. The German Narvik forces were encircled by Norwegian battalions to the 
north, and French and Polish to the west and south-west. Our forces were all the time 
pressing closer in on them and their finish seemed unavoidable. ' 


June 6th.—In the morning I received orders to go to Narvik with Karl and the sixty men 
J should have taken over the mountains. We should at least put up a resistance when the 
Germans, after the withdrawal of the French and Polish troops, would descend on Narvik. 
I left immediately to reconnoitre the situation while Karl should follow later with the sixty 
men. Narvik looked awful. The centre of the town was entirely destroyed, the harbour a 
mere heap of wreckage. Masts and funnel tops of sunk ships stuck up over the water. The 
inhabitants were practically all evacuated. The only military force left was a Norwegian 
officer with some fifty men of the military police. Nobody seemed to know anything about 
the presence or absence of Allied troops. I finally found a driver who could take me to the 
French headquarters in a villa outside the town. The Colonel, Magrin-Vernerey, in his brown 
cape, looked like one of the monks of the renaissance. I presented my ba and was asked 
to sit down. The Colonel neg os ae the situation to me. He had before him a German map 
found on a captured officer. The Gerqnans seemed to be better supplied with maps of Norway 
than we were. They were made in Stina “only for Service use.’’ All details of the 
distribution of the enemy units were indicated. The Colonel bitterly regretted that his force 
was to be withdrawn the following evening; in one more week he could have finished the 
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job. Now all the sacrifices to get that far had been in vain. I told about my abandoned 
mountain expedition and we found out from the German map that we should actually have 
been able, without meeting resistance, to infiltrate behind the German lines and thus give 
good support to the Allied frontal attack. When I told him that I, with my two platoons, 
was going to take over his position, he left the room hurriedly. Later the Polish liaison 
officer told me that he went into another room to hide his tears. When he returned I 
suggested that if he as well as the Polish General were certain they could finish the German 
Narvik force in a week we might all three of us together make a last-minute effort to have 
the withdrawal of these few battalions postponed. If the 3,000 Germans in the mountains 
were eliminated, the Norwegian troops alone could prevent other Germans from advancing 
from the south along the roadless coast. General Fleischer’s troops had proved themselves 
among the very best in the Army. The Colonel was willing and sent a despatch to Harstad 
asking for a seaplane to take a French Captain and myself on this mission. In the mean- 
time, the Polish General arrived and our plan was formulated. We had dinner together, just 
the same delicious menu as you would expect in Paris. The seaplane arrived about midnight. 
It happened to be my old friend ‘* Maiden’s Relief." 


June 7th.—We first went to Harstad, where the French Captain landed to see the French 
General, Béthouard. I continued to Lavangen and descended on the fjord outside General 
Fleischer’s headquarters. The Chief of Staff received me in his bedroom and over a elas of” 
whisky I explained my mission and delivered a message from the Colonel. I then boarded 
my plane and returned to Harstad, where I arrived about 2 o'clock in the morning. The 
French Captain was on the quay with an invitation from the General to come and see him. 
For two hours in the middle of the night we stood around a big map of the Narvik front, 
he in dressing-gown and slippers. His face was kind but terribly sad. He had found it 
impossible to obtain a postponement. Together with the French Captain I flew back to 
Lavangen and reported to the Chief of Staff that our effort had failed. 

We returned to Narvik by air in the early morning. Karl was there with our men, We 
made up our plan. Karl with one platoon was to take up a position on the railway line along 
the north iside of the peninsula. I myself with the other platoon was to resist the enemy 
advance along the only road leading to Narvik and running along the southern coast line. 
This time there would be no escape. [ater in the day; however, a new order arrived. We 
were to withdraw from Narvik. The town should be left to the Germans entirely evacuated. 
With heavy hearts we left Narvik on a little ferry boat. The men were returned to their 
units. 

We proceeded northwards in a military car. At Lavangen the Chief of Staff told me that 
the Norwegian campaign was at an end. He also gave me a written report about my work 
for the C.-in-C. General Fleischer had left for a meeting with the King and the Government, 
We drove on to Malsely. In the night we heard the heavy explosions as the airfield of Bardu, 
the result of so much hard work, was demolished by the British. 


June 8th.—In the morning we drove on to ‘‘ Hokstad.’” where we were most kindly 
received by the Staff officers and Colonel Roscher Nielsen. We were asked to stay for 
lunch. In the afternoon, General Ruge returned from the meeting with the King and the 
Government. I was called to his room and was deeply moved as he ’shook hands with me 
and in the kindest words thanked me. He then asked me to go on in the same way and 
told me that he had recommended that I should be given Norwegian citizenship. I was to 
go as a courier for the Government to Finland and to take Karl along. I was given a letter 
to Field-Marshal Mannerheim. Having delivered that, we should try to join the Norwegian 
Army outside of Norway. We were asked to stay for dinner. The General sat at the end of 
the table. Hfe said that the King had asked him to thank everybody. He himself was going 
to stay in the country to see that the demobilization of the Norwegian troops took place in 
an orderly manner. His expression was kind as ever and his friendly smile did not fail. 
I think he was the only one of us who smiled. After dinner, Karl and I said good-bye. All 
the Staff officers shook hands with us, wishing us good luck in our effort to escape. 


June oth.—We arrived at Skibotn in the morning after an all-night drive. After breakfast 
and a rest in a private house we got hold of two horse carts that took us up a winding 
mountain track to the lonely Norwegian frontier station at Helligskogen. We decided not to 
take any risks, but to go on in the bright summer night. One 4 our drivers, a Finn, agreed 
to take us over No Man’s Land to the first Finnish house, some twenty miles away. There 
was no road or track for miles. The horse carried our bags through the wildest mountain 
scenery, often wading through ice-cold streams. The only sign of life was a few Taps with 
their reindeer flocks. The laps were very curious to hear news of the war and wanted to 
know whether the Germans would come and take their reindeer. We passed a big pile of 
stones that indicated the frontier line. We had succeeded. 


(Copyright reserved.) 
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A TRAINING BATTALION AT DOVER 


HE Western Heights, an area fortified in Napoleonic times, encloses 

within its moat three barracks, two of which—the Citadel and South 
Front—are semi-fortresses. [It was to the third, Grand Shaft, perched 
plumply on a ledge of the Heights immediately overlooking the harbour, 
that our guides led us shortly after noon on 14th July, 1940. Three weeks 
previously the Third French Republic had surrendered to Germany, and 
now on this fine July day we could see, across the Straits, the cliffs of 
France, where the German armies were massing to invade England. Below 
us lay the harbour, into which the escaping Allies had poured for ten days, 
borne across a miraculously calm sea, in every conceivable kind of craft. 
Now the harbour, occupied by the Navy, presented a brighter and more 
inspiring picture. A great cluster of minesweepers and coastal watchers, 
many of them with steam up, lay moored alongside the Prince of Wales’s 
Pier, undergoing busy preparations for their night’s work. Admiralty 
launches sped from side to side, signals flashed to and from the shore, 
hammers clanged ceaselessly, cranes droned and roared, while over all 
presided six lean and well-bred destroyers. 

Within an hour of our arrival we witnessed our first air raid of the war. 
A convoy going down Channel was dive-bombed immediately outside the 
harbour. One enemy plane was shot down into the sea and motor-launches 
went out from the harbour to search for the baled-out airmen. That night 
there were two more air raids, necessitating the whole Battalion getting up 
twice and going down to the basements of the company blocks, which served 
as shelters. Bombs were dropped in the harbour and on the outskirts of 
the town. The next morning the diary records ‘‘ The Battalion paraded 
for P.T. at 0800 hours,”’ and the remainder of the day was given over to 
swabbing. On the 16th training was resumed, and on the 17th the Bat- 
talion took over the portion of the defences for which they were to be respon- 
sible. ‘‘ It was considered from the first that invasion was imminent, that 
South-East England was a likely battle ground and that an enemy wishing 
to control Dover Harbour might make a determined onslaught on the 
Heights.”’ In addition to barrack guards, posts had to be manned at dawn 
and dusk, and a great deal of work was needed on the defences, but our 
prime role remained the training of our recruits. On the 24th the Corps 
Commander visited us and gave us an additional operational role. 

Almost every day there were air raids on the harbour or on shipping 
outside, but 25th July was a gala day. At 1205 hours enemy planes bombed 
the harbour and the Eastern Heights. Shortly afterwards a long convoy of 
cargo boats came into view going down Channel. At 1400 hours, when the 
centre of the convoy was abreast of the harbour, a large force of enemy 
bombers appeared like a flock of Starlings at a great height over our bar- 
racks. One by one they dropped almost vertically on to the cargo boats, 
discharging their bombs from a few hundred feet. The little boats received 
a terrible punishing, and this luckless convoy was bombed four times as it 
struggled on its way. ‘' The courage of the trawlermen, well-nigh helpless 
against such foes, was an inspiration to all ranks of the Battalion.’ Our 
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fighters now appeared and the aerial battle continued all the afternoon, 
sometimes at a very low level over the barracks. In the evening nine enemy 
E-boats set out from the opposite coast to attack once more the battered 
convoy, now off Folkestone. Immediately two of our destroyers left harbour 
and raced across the Straits to intercept them. Simultaneous flashes burst 
from the destroyers as they opened broadsides on to the E-boats, which, 
however, quickly put out a smoke screen, under cover of which they fled. 
The destroyers were heavily dive-bombed on their way back to port, and so 
ended the day’s operations. 

Bren-gun anti-aircraft posts were now established in the Battalion 
area to protect the portion of the harbour immediately below us from dive- 
bombing, and anti-parachute posts were permanently manned to prevent 
enemy parachutists from seizing the Heights. On the morning of the grst 
we awoke to the surprise of finding Dover and Dover Harbour protected 
by a balloon barrage. That afternoon an enemy fighter came over and shot 
down one of the ballodns, and this was the first of many attacks on the 
balloons. The month finished with a conference held at night in the 
Officers’ Mess on a mixed agenda of training and operational subjects. 
One of the decisions of this conference was the widest possible measure of 
dispersion. In spite of all these distractions, the diary is able to record 
‘* The standard of drill is steadily improving in all companies.” 

The enemy did not like the balloon barrage, which prevented him dive- 
bombing the harbour, and on the 8th, 11th, 12th, 13th and 14th the balloons 
were attacked and a number shot down each day. But no sooner did one 
fall than a successor was attached to the vacant cable. The blitz was now 
at its height. There were air raids and aerial battles above us every day. 
On the 18th 180 aeroplanes were brought down in England. Many came 
down in our vicinity and many crashed into the sea. German E-boats and 
seaplanes could be seen daily patrolling the far side of the Straits, looking 
for their shot-down airmen. We were now given a third alternative opera- 
tional role. 

On the 22nd a convoy going up Channel was shelled from the French 
coast for the first time. Over eighty shells were fired. Escorting destroyers 
put out a smoke screen and the convoy got through unscathed, though not 
without some very near misses. That night the shelling was resumed. On 
the 24th the Dover area was again shelled. On the morning of the gist 
fifteen Messerschimitts swooped out of the sky-and attacked our balloons. 

In spite of very heavy gun fire from anti-aircraft batteries and consider- 
able small-arms fire, they wheeled round again and again until they had 
shot down every one of the twenty-three balloons. Within an hour a fresh 
barrage of nineteen balloons was covering Dover, and the Messerschmitts 
came again. But this time the balloons were lower and our Bren-gun posts 
were waiting. A Messerschmitt was brought down by one of our posts and 
others were clearly seen to be hit. In spite of this, they shot down sixteen 
out of the nineteen balloons. Whatever their malice, they cannot have 
enjoyed their experience, as they never again attacked the balloons in such 
force. : 

September opened with the Prime Minister’s speech forecasting imme- 
diate invasion. Tide and weather conditions would be most favourable to 
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the enemy between the 5th and 15th of the month. The intermittent shelling 
of the Dover area and the ranging of-one battery after another on the 
district were evidently part of their preparations. 

On the afternoon of the 11th a formation of bombers attempted to bomb 
the Western Heights, but the bombs fell just over their targets at the foot 
of our cliff. 

The expectancy of invasion now reached its height. The Battalion was 
confined to barracks, and was at five minutes’ notice. All companies slept 
next to their battle positions, which were manned at evening and morning 
‘‘ Stand To,”’ and frequent practice alarms were carried out by day and by 
night. Immense fleets of enemy aeroplanes, sometimes as many as five 
hundred together, passed over our heads daily, flying inland. Germany 
was making her supreme effort to gain decisive air superiority. The R.A.F. 
had changed their tactics and were meeting the enemy farther inland, with 
the result that fewer fights were taking place above us. Night after night 
we could see the I’rench coast lit up for hours at a time as our bombers 
attacked Calais and Boulogne. The sea remained calm and favourable to 
the enemy until the 17th, but on that day a gale raged over the Channel, 
and we began to suspect that he had missed his chance. On the 21st the 
sea was very calm again, with mist and light rain over the Straits, and 
these conditions lasted for three days. But on the 24th we received the news 
that leave was reopened, and we knew that something had gone wrong with 
Flitler’s invasion. ; 

The enemy now made frequent hit-and-run raids on Dover or on. the 
balloons, giving the Bren-gun posts we had established much welcome 
practice. On the 29th one of our posts shot down a Dornier. The Dover 
area was also shelled intermittently. On 4th October we first heard the 
rumour that we were to be relieved, a rumour that was not to materialize for 
over a month. During this last month a full training programme was 
carried out. The companies continued to live in the underground chambers 
of the redoubts. In the evenings a log fire was lighted in the central hearth 
and the men gathered round to talk or sing, or listen to a mouth-organ 

layer; at night by the dim light of a hurricane lantern the changing 
sentries clanked up and down the long stone staircases; and on Sunday 
mornings, when Father Tobin said Mass, the galleries and passages and 
every available space were filled with kneeling soldiers. 

During their stay at Dover our recruits had worked on defences and 
communications which they expected to man in battle, had had some experi- 
ence of bombs and shells, and a good deal of shooting at enemy aeroplanes. 
So their training had not lacked realism. During the last fortnight they 
carried Out ‘exercises with all weapons, with live ammunition, including 
night firing. On 24th October we received the warning order for our move, 
and on the 3oth the advance party of the relieving unit arrived. At 0930 
hours on 8th November the Battalion, led by the Pipers, marched down 
from the Western Heights to entrain at Dover Priory Station, passing on 
the way through the streets in which the gallant people of Dover carried 
on their daily lives. 
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“LAMBETH: AFTER THE BLITZ.” 


““ There is a spirit in man.’’—Job, xxxii, 8. 


Grim at her ruined door she stood 
As if to challenge doom; 
No mansion could have housed her mood, 
No palace found it room. 
There is a spirit in Woman, too, 
Gentle but firm as rock. 
*Gainst it, unbreakable and true, 
The powers of hell may shock. 
O woman of the wasted street, 
Stand in your majesty ! 
Stand so the future’s questing feet 
Shall find a path that’s free. J. ERSKINE. 


HOME GUARD SONG 


Verses written previous to the introduction of the age limit, and before it 
was announced officially that the Home Guard—not Home ‘‘ Guardsmen,” 
mark youl—was fully armed and equipped for war. 


Home Guard, Home Guard, out to rout the Hun, 
Home Guard, Home Guard, battle dress or none, 
Should Britain be invaded you will have a tommy-gun 
As you go marching along. 
Duke’s son, cook’s son, dressing by the right, 
Hitlerism jitters at the democratic sight! 
You may have an overcoat to keep you warm at night 
As you go marching along. 
You shall have a Balaclava cap next May, 
You shall have a respirator—so they say! 
You shall have a bayonet to hold the Hun at bay, 
As you go marching along. 
Home Guard, Home Guard, drilling in the rain; 
“* Arf a dozen H’admirals is out of step again, 
An’ as for them there Brigadiers wot’s givin’ Gawd a pain ! 
As they go limpin’ along.”’ 
Then if Hitler were a gentleman whose oath were not ‘‘ my eye,’ 
He would wait until Whitehall & Co. had done its duty by 
Uncomplaining volunteers, such as you or I, 
As we go marching along. 
*Twas written thus: ‘' If winter comes 
Can spring be far behind? ”’ 
Perhaps they’ll issue bathing pants of any sort and kind, 
Or—should we fight au naturel, flappers wouldn't mind ? 
As we go laughing along. J. BLA. 
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OBITUARY 


O write a short but appropriate and worthy memoir of Lieutenant- 

General Sir William Pulteney is no easy task, and when asked to 
undertake it for our HOUSEHOLD BRIGADE MaGazinE | felt very diffident, 
pointing out that I had no literary gift whatever for the requirement. 

We started together at Eton in 1874 at Evans’s House (Miss Jane 
Evans very shortly afterwards becoming ‘‘ My Dame’’) and ‘ Putty ”’ 
was then officially described as ‘‘ Pulteney Minor,’’ his elder brother being 
also at the House as one of the seniors—‘* Pulteney Major.”’ 

But to us, his contemporaries and boon companions, he very soon 
became ‘‘ Putty,’’ and under this affectionate name has remained best 
known to all his countless friends throughout his life. 

‘* Putty ”” was only one of a number of high-spirited Lower Boys at 
‘‘ My Dame’s”’ in those early days, keen for a lark of any sort, though 
not vicious, but classed in Miss Evans’s mind, I fancy, as ‘‘ the naughty 
boys ’"’! 

y But an instance of Miss Evans's occasional lack of appreciation (greatly 
wise as she was) of tine dormant qualities in these youngsters was illus- 
trated by her remark when, in 1896, she was told that ‘‘ Putty ’’? had been 
awarded the D.S.O. for his active services in Central Africa. ‘‘ What! ”’ 
she said. ‘‘ Pulteney Minor? JI mever should have believed it!’’ 

However, ‘* Putty ’’ was a keen and good football player from his 
earliest days at Eton, and rendered constant useful service for ‘‘ My 
PDame’s”’ in House and other matches, and later on, after joining the 
Regiment, continued his football activities (together with ‘‘ Meat ”’ 
Lowther) in many regimental matches, etc. 

‘* Putty ’’ did not come on to the R.M.C., Sandhurst, with me in 
1878, and thus | was out of touch with him for a short while, but he joined 
up in the Regiment (through the Militia, I think) in 1881, about eighteen 
months later than myself. He went to the 1st Battalion, and was lucky in 
that he was in time to see active service with that Battalion in the Egyptian 
campaign of 1882. 

In those early years in the Regiment ‘‘ Putty ” found himself amongst 
numerous brother-officers of gay, convivial spirit, out to enjoy life in every 
way, sporting or other, and with his cheery, happy nature and keen sense 
of humour he quickly and easily fitted in, and was popular with all. 

Before very long, however, he found that this gay life was too expen- 
sive for his original means; swiftly he resolved to take his soldiering more 
seriously and devote himself to it. That he later fully ‘* made good "’ in 
this determination we all know. 

In 1891 he became Adjutant of the 2nd Battalion, and for four years 
was of great credit to himself and no little benefit to the Battalion. 

In 1895 he was to see active service in the Uganda Protectorate and 
remained there for over two years, rendering fine service, and receiving 
the Distinguished Service Order for the same. 

‘* Putty ’’ was a keen sportsman and a good shot, and many were the 
good shoots in which we took part together during those happy early days. 
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I was already married in those days, and ‘‘ Putty ’’ was a constant and 
ever-welcome visitor to our house, and much loved by our young children, 
for whom he always had wonderful jokes and stories. 

He suffered a severe attack of black-water fever whilst in Uganda which 
left its marks on him for a considerable time, but certainly never quenched 
his spirits nor his perpetual sense of humour, for, on coming to sce us 
shortly after his return home, he assured our small children that his tem- 
perature during his fever in Africa had been so high that the crumbs in his 
bed had turned to toast! This yarn was naturally received with shrieks of 
delight by the children, who only wished to emulate the performance of 
their much-loved ‘* Mr. Putty ’’ in their own beds! 

In 1899 came the South African War, to which our friend went out as 
Second-in-Command of the 1st Battalion, subsequently (on the promotion 
of Colonel Arthur Paget to be a column commander) taking over, in 1899, 
temporary command of the Battalion until the arrival from England of 
Colonel ‘The Hon. Charles Harbord. 

‘* Putty ’’ also commanded a column for over twelve months in 1901-02. 
He fought finely in many engagements, and deservedly received a Brevet 
Colonelcy. 

From 1904 to 1907 he was in command of the 2nd Battalion of the 
Regiment; in 1908 he was posted to the 16th Infantry Brigade, in Ireland, 
until, in 1909, he was promoted Major-General. 

In 1910 he was appointed to the command of the 6th Division, also in 
the Irish Command, where he remained until August, 1914. Then he was 
quickly sent to\ france to take charge of the III Corps and was promoted 
Lieutenant-General early in 1915. 

His invaluable services during the following three and a half years in 
France and Belgium are of common and recent knowledge, both officially 
and to his surviving contemporaries and friends, nor can one usefully add 
anything to the charming appreciation of him in The Times by Lord 
Londonderry, who at that time served on ‘‘ Putty’s ”’ staff. 

He received numerous well-earned honours during, and at the end of, 
the war, including the Grand Cross of the Legion of Honour. 

Late in 1917 “‘ Putty’s ’’’ happy marriage took place, and to the charm- 
ing bereaved lady and devoted wife who now survives him we can all only 
offer our very deepest sympathy. 

In 1920 he was appointed Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod, and 
continued to carry out the historic duties of this post until his death. 

By his brother-officers General Pulteney will always be remembered 
as a fine soldier and a lifelong credit to the Scots Guards. 


LAURENCE DRUMMOND. 





GENERAL SIR WILLIAM PULTENEY, 
G.C.V.0., K.C.B., K.C.1.G., D.S.0. 


Rene} ESF 


HOUSEHOLD BRIGADE MAGAZINE 97 


LIEGE — PARIS — TURIN 


IEGE was a pleasant enough town in which to be living during the 

winter of 1939. Rationing had not been introduced, there was no black- 
out, and even the sale of petrol was unrestricted. But Belgium, with its 
memories of 1914, was too close to the seat of war to feel secure, and the 
intermittent false alarms of the autumn and winter only served to strengthen 
the general feeling that a second invasion would be attempted sooner or 
later—"' in the spring,’’ people said. Liége itself, which is the centre of 
Belgian industry, was certain to suffer badly, and its proximity to the 
German frontier meant that it would be necessary to act quickly if the 
Germans were to be forestalled. At the British Consulate we had a plan 
worked out for the destruction of all confidential documents and for our 
own get-away when things began to get too warm. We had two cars 
among the staff, my own, an eight-year-old Fiat christened ‘‘ Caroline ”’ 
because it was large and slow, rather like a German ‘‘ hausfrau,’’ and a 
small two-seater. In addition, we had the refusal of a hired car from a 
local garage, to evacuate the women members of the staff—ourselves to 
follow later when we could stay no longer. It was obvious that the trains 
ahd trams would be crowded with refugees and troops, and we decided not 
to count on them. 

During the last few days before the invasion, rumours had been circu- 
Jating and there was a growing uneasiness among the population, so I was 
not surprised when the telephone rang at 3.45 on the morning of roth May 
and | was informed that a German attack on Holland had already started 
and German troops were expected to cross the Belgian frontier at any 
moment. It was a glorious May morning, giving an illusion of peace and 
quiet, but the German aeroplanes were already overhead and the anti-aircraft 
guns were waking up on every side. They had several times fired on 
German planes which had violated Belgian neutrality before the invasion, 
but this was the first time that the guns in the centre of the city had opened 
up and the noise was terrific. The whole town was astir, and at 6 o'clock 
the Belgian wireless officially announced that fighting had started, preceded 
as usual by no declaration of war. Refugees from farther east were already 
arriving at the stations. One member of the Consulate staff, who lived with 
her family at Visé, near the meeting-point of the German, Belgian and 
Dutch frontiers, had had her windows shattered by the German heavy guns 
near Maastricht soon after midnight and had had to come away with her 
family, leaving everything behind, as the Belgians were evacuating every- 
one who lived on the east bank of the Meuse, preparatory to blowing up 
the bridge. . 

At the Consulate the only hitch was that the hired car failed to turn up. 
After repeated efforts, it was eventually discovered that the chauffeur had 
gone to Ostend and could not get back. It was therefore decided that I 
should take as many as possible in my car to Brussels and return for the 
others. We left soon after lunch, but travelling was slow. The roads were 
crowded with every shape and sort of vehicle, each one Joaded with people 
and luggage. Several cars had mattresses tied on the roofs, which kept 
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falling off into the roadway. Whether they simply wanted to have some- 
thing to sleep on or whether it was an improvised protection against shrapnel 
I never discovered. We got to Louvain without mishap, and from there 
the trams were still running to Brussels, so I left the others and went back 
to Liége. German planes were overhead all the time, and each time I 
passed along the road there were more bomb craters, and more houses 
down. Several burnt-out cars lay by the roadside, a tribute to the accuracy 
of the German bombers. I gave a party of soldiers a lift in my car. They 
had just been mobilized and told to report to Liége, but beyond that I 
could not get much out of them, as they were Flemish and did not speak 
French. We got mixed up in a convoy of French motor-cyclists who were 
being cheered and féted by the villagers as they moved along. - 

Liége itself had not yet been bombed, but the Germans were near the’ 
town, both to the north and the south, and so towards evening the remainder 
of us left for Brussels. Everyone seemed to be on the move, and the 
crowds were appalling. The Germans were still bombing the road, but we 
were lucky enough to have nothing dropped near us. Louvain was heavily 
attacked just before we passed through, and the quarter near the railway 
station was already in flames. Several people were caught in cellars under 
their burning houses—horrors to which nowadays we have become accus- 
tomed, but which then seemed dreadful enough, and we could see the glow 
of the fires long after we had left the town behind. It seemed tragic that 
such a beautiful town, the rebuilding of which had only just been com- 
pleted after the destruction of the last war, should already be burning 
within twenty-four hours of the second invasion this century. 

We reached Brussels quite late, in the pitch dark, and after a great deal 
of searching managed to find a meal and a bed. Brussels itself was not 
damaged, though the Germans were continually bombing the outskirts, and 
the city was in a state of constant alert. It was only after the Belgian Prime 
Minister had announced the withdrawal of the Belgian forces from the line 
of the Albert Canal that the Bruxellois began to get nervous. But already 
the refugees were becoming a problem. I tried to return to Liége but the 
train service had been interrupted and the main road was cut. I did not go 
in the end, and was luckier than I realized, as the Belgian friend who knew 
the side roads and offered me a lift was attacked and machine-gunned by a 
German plane and, although he managed to @scape, was still on crutches in 
August as a result of his wounds. 

After two days in Brussels it became evident that things were going 
very badly, and it was decided that we should move on. Some of the 
Brussels population seemed to have the same idea, so we kept to the side 
roads, both to keep out of the way of the refugees and also to avoid adding 
to the congestion on the routes along which the B.E.F. was advancing. 
After a very uncomfortable night spent on a bench in a café with crowds of 
other refugees, we reached the French frontier at Roubaix, only to meet 
with a polite but firm refusal to let us or anyone through. | had a French 
diplomatic visa, but it availed us nothing. We tried again between Tournai 
and Lille, but met with the same refusal, and the same thing happened at 
Peruvelz farther south. It was here that we first realized the magnitude of 
the refugee problem. There were cars of every description parked two deep 
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along the road for more than a mile before we reached the frontier. Some 
people had obviously been there for days, and were beginning to get 
worried, to say the least of it. We ran into several friends and acquain- 
tances who were waiting with the others but were less fortunate than our- 
selves in that they had no official status to help them on. Finally, we tried 
another post near Valenciennes. After a two-hour wait it was announced 
that a certain number of cars would be allowed through. A small number 
managed to get through the Belgian barrier, only to be pulled up two 
hundred yards later by the French, who were still refusing to allow anyone 
through. Fortunately, however, my diplomatic visa did the trick this time 
and, much to the chagrin of the others, we sailed through the frontier into 
France in solitary state. I learnt afterwards that if only we had turned up 
half an hour later at Roubaix we should have been allowed through there, 
as a message came to the frontier guards to let all Allied diplomatic and 
consular officials through. 

The chief impressions that remain of the three days spent in Lille 
were the glorious weather, the crowds of refugees and the number of British 
war correspondents in the town. We were also surprised at the remarkable 
lightness of the rationing restrictions in France. The French Government 
had recently announced what appeared to a casual reader of Belgian news- 
papers to be Draconian measures, particularly regarding the sale of meat. 
But in practice, even in the private homes that I visited, there was always 
chicken or game to be had even when no beef or mutton was available, while 
sugar, butter and fresh fruit were more than plentiful. The only things 
that one did notice by their absence were Virginian cigarettes, but the 
French ‘‘ gauloises ’’ were still easily obtainable, though at a sharply in- 
creased price, like everything else. Indecd, the rise in the cost of living 
was one of the chief preoccupations of the French housewife. 

At Lille we rounded off the closing of the Li¢ge Consulate, a thing we 
had not yet had time to do, and I was told to go to Paris, officially on a 
week's leave, but to keep in touch with the Consulate there, and then, if the 
situation seemed to stabilize itself, to return to England. Needless to say, 
] never got my leave. The whole staff was kept hard at it, dealing with the 
overwhelming and ever-growing flood of refugees. I was in Paris for nearly 
three weeks, with a short interval in the middle, when I went down to 
Le Havre, and, although hard work, it was a very interesting experience. 
Paris was calm, with rather a fatalistic and lethargic calm. The French 
authorities were trying to keep the life of the capital as normal as possible 
by diverting most of the refugees, and the censorship was so strict that the 
newspapers said nothing. But even so, the general atmosphere was depress- 
ing, in spite of the fact that Paris in the spring, even during May, 1940, 
is at its most beautiful. In spite of the censorship, the Parisians seemed to 
know that everything was going wrong, and the German advance was 
accepted as inevitable. During my stay there I was asked to take a party 
to Le Havre, to catch a boat to England. Immediately one left Paris one 
was caught up in the stream of refugee traffic. In spite of keeping off the 

-main roads, we still were only able to get along slowly. We did eventually 
arrive in Le Havre, to find it filled to overflowing. But fortunately the 
Consul! had been able to yet us rooms in a hotel which had been taken over 


100 HOUSEHOLD BRIGADE MAGAZINE 


by the British Army. Two things stand out in my mind about the journey. 
One was the unfailing courtesy and friendliness of the French officials, who 
thought we were Belgian refugees owing to the Belgian number plate on my 
car, and the other thing was an incident which demonstrates the versatility 
of the British Army. We stopped to ask a British soldier the way, and, 
lo and behold ! he spoke to us in fluent Flemish before we could open our 
mouths. Our surprise was great, but not nearly so great as his when he 
found that we were English and that his linguistic efforts were wasted. 

Le Havre was a city of wild rumours. The night we arrived the town 
was heavily raided and the port closed by mines. This was repeated on 
the following night, and the boats for England were no longer running. 
Rumour (quite false) had it that the Germans were approaching Rouen, 
and so it was decided to return to Paris. Unfortunately, the Belgian 
Government, which had just arrived, was also leaving, together with 
the usual crowd of refugees, and when we reached the ferry across the 
Seine at Quillebeuf, we found a large contingent of the B.E.F., who had 
been retreating and had had no sleep for three nights, also waiting to cross. 
If it had not been for the British officers no one would ever have got across, 
so great was the confusion. But, finally, some sort of queue was formed, 
and eventually our turn came. When we got back to Paris we found the 
atmosphere not much different from what it was when we left. For some 
reason the Germans had not raided the city and, apart from a strict control 
on everyone entering Paris, life was more or less normal. [twas not until 
Reynaud, the French Prime Minister, made his now-famous speech 
announcing that the Belgian Army had ceased fighting, and accusing King 
Leopold of treachery, that one heard the open expression of defeatist ideas. 
The shock of the surrender was all the greater, because the French news- 
papers had been Jeading their readers to believe that the '' gap ”’ in the line 
was being shortened, and that a big counter-offensive was imminent. 

Three days after the Belgian surrender, on the last day of May, I was 
instructed to leave for Turin. I spent the whole day going from one official 
to another, trying to arrange an exchange permit, to allow me to take some 
money with me. No one scemed to understand the new regulations, but 
eventually I did manage to get a permit to take some Swiss francs. Inci- 
dentally, this permit proved to be invalid, and I arrived in Italy with no 
money at all. The international trains were still running to Italy, and I 
left the Gare de Lyon that evening. It was a most extraordinary sensation, 
rolling out of Paris in a comfortable train, while to the north of the city one 
knew that a big battle was being waged. On the station | saw a crowd of 
Italian recruits going off to join the French Army. They had formed part 
of the large Italian population of France, but cannot have got very far with 
their training before the capitulation ! 

The behaviour of the Italian officials towards us was always correct, 
while the people were largely apathetic and had no interest in a war which 
they felt was being forced on them by the Government, but which they did 
not want. The local authorities tried strenuously to work up martial enthu- 
siasm by sending military bands to play in the town and by marching 
troops through the streets, as well as by mgans of organized anti-British 
demonstrations. 


. 
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But rationing was already very strict in Italy, and the restrictions had 
reduced the standard of living to a dangerously low level even before Italy 
entered the war. So it was not surprising that the people viewed the pros- 
pect of war with indifference, if not yet active hostility. 

Italy declared war on toth June and I arrived in London on ist July, 
after leaving Turin on 11th June. We sailed on an Italian liner to Lisbon, 
where we transhipped on to a British boat which had brought the Italian 
diplomatic staff from England. And so into the Army for the duration. 


’ J. V. Ros. 


THE GUARDS CHAPEL IN WAR TIME. 


ANY inquiries have been made from time to time as to how the Guards 

Chapel is faring in these evil days. Actually we have much to be 
thankful for. Last year all the windows were blown out except the Rose 
Window at the west end. A considerable quantity of the stained glass was, 
however, salved and the windows are now being reconstructed and will be 
replaced after the war. This decision was made by the Chapel Committee 
on the advice of the Honorary Architect, Mr. H. S. Goodhart-Rendel, 
F.R.1.B.A., Grenadier Guards. A few nights later the roof was com- 
pletely burnt out, as the result of incendiary bombs. <As the timber was 
infected with dry rot and considered dangerous, this loss was not so serious. 
Considerable damage was caused, however, by the damp, through the rain 
pouring in until a temporary roof could be fixed. A permanent roof is now 
under construction, this work being carried out by the War Department. 
The Chapel was reopened for worship just before Christmas. The Colours 
had been removed to a place of safety on the outbreak of war. The altar, 
sanctuary, chancel pavements and the ‘‘ Tinworth Reliefs ’’ have been 
boarded over for protection against further damage, the altar being covered 
with a very handsome frontal presented by Miss Crookshank. 

The services continue as usual and, though the number of visitors is 
very small, the congregations have been fairly good. Their Majesties The 
JXing and Queen have been frequent worshippers at the Chapel, when they 
have been in London on Sundays. In addition to the battalion quartered 
at Wellington Barracks, the local A.T.S. send a detachment, and the Home 
Guard arrange church parades from time to time. 

It has not been possible to continue the evening service on the old 
lines, as funds are no longer available for the payment of organist and 
choir. Holy Communion is celebrated every Sunday at 8 a.m. and at noon 
on the first Sunday in the month. 5 

So, Laus Deo! the Chapel still stands as a centre for the affection, 
prayer and worship of all past and present members of the Brigade. 

May it be preserved! 

HuGcu R. Norton, C.F., 
Chaplain to the Brigade of Guards. 
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DESERT MARCH 


TN a postscript an anonymous broadcaster gave the first of a series of talks 
by an officer of the Middle East Command. 

‘‘ To start off,’’ he said, *‘ I’m going to tell you about Moore’s March 
—a recent incident in the Middle East campaign. It is a desert story; and 
to get the right background of atmosphere you must picture for yourselves 
vast stretches of completely barren, sandy waste, with an occasional rocky 
outcrop—stretches with no sign of life and, in some parts, never before 
trodden by the foot of man. Navigating by compass, like ships at sea, our 
desert patrols have covered thousands of miles in their daring and invalu- 
able raids, and here is a typical example of ‘the stuff of which these men 
are made. 5 

‘* There are four characters—Tpr. Ronald Moore, 1).C.M., of Tahapi, 
New Zealand; No. 3054349 Gdsn. John Easton, of Edinburgh; No. 2697148 
Gdsn. Alexander Winchester, of Glasgow; and Pte. Alfred ‘Tighe, 
R.A.O.C., of Manchester. 

‘* Owing to difficulties of communication, it has only now been possible 
to piece together from widely scattered sources the true details of how four 
wounded British soldiers walked towards safety—a distance of 210 miles— 
in ten days, through the heart of the Libyan Desert, with no other supplies 
than one small pot of jam and one two-gallon tin of water. These men 
were members of the famous Long Range Patrol which raided Mazouk 
across 700 miles of enemy territory early in January last. The patrol was 
returning from that exploit and were again in hostile country, having left 
the French post of Tekro on a north-easterly course towards Kufra Oasis. 

‘“ Among a group of low hills the patrol was met by a mobile enemy 
force accompanied by three aircraft. In the fight which followed, the 
British commander and his truck were captured and three of his vehicles 
destroyed by gun fire and by direct attack from the air. Having no air 
support of their own, the rest of the patrol withdrew under the orders of 
the second-in-command, after inflicting considerable damage on. their 
attackers. One New Zealand corporal was killed at his gun and four men, 
believed to have been destroyed with their trucks, were left behind. 

““ These four, however, with their weapons useless, had in reality 
escaped to nearby hills, where they hid to avoid capture by the enemy. 
Moore, a trooper of the New Zealand Cavalry, was wounded in the foot. 
One of the Guardsmen, Easton, had a bullet wound in the throat, which 
caused him great pain. The fourth member of the party, an Ordnance fitter 
named Tighe, was suffering from a former internal injury. 

“On the following morning (1st February) the enemy had gone. 
Having discovered among the burnt-out wreckage one two-gallon tin of 
water, but no food whatever, our four men were faced with two alternatives. 
They could walk what was, to them, the comparatively short distance of 
eighty miles north-eastwards to Kufra and give themselves up to the 
Italians—as, indeed, they could have done on the spot the day before—or 
retain their freedom at the expense of almost certain death by attempting 
to walk 290 miles, following the cart tracks along the way they had come, 
with the slender chance that they might be picked up by some Free French 
party. Rather than give in, they chose the latter course. 
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Guanisman John Easton. Guardsman Graham. 
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‘* Led by Moore, they set out, carrying in turn the precious tin of 
water. That day an Italian aircraft flew over them, but apparently did not 
see them. On the third day they found a 2-lb. pot of plum jam, dropped 
off one of the trucks on the journey northward. They ate the whole of it 
that day. 

‘* On the fourth day Tighe became very tired; on the fifth he eventu- 
ally persuaded his comrades to leave him and to go on, as he felt he was 
hindering their progress. -Before going, they poured out his share of the 
tiny water supply into a bottle which they had picked up. Not until after 
they had left him did this unfortunate man discover that the bottle had 
contained some substance which made the water undrinkable. 

““ On the sixth day a violent sandstorm arose, but Moore, Easton and 
Winchester just managed to follow the fast-disappearing cart tracks to 
Sara. Here they spent some time in a ruined hut. They found no food, 
but with the motor oil which had been abandoned there they managed to 
bathe their feet and to make a fire to warm themselves at night. They had 
walked 130 miles. 

‘* The next morning they continued on towards Tekro, still 160 miles 
away. By now the motor tracks had entirely disappeared over long 
stretches of the route, so that great difficulty was experienced in following 
them up. Meanwhile, Tighe, who had struggled on, managed to reach the 
hut by nightfall on the seventh day, but was too exhausted to go farther. 
He found one match in the sand, and with this and the oil made 4 fire 
without which he would probably have died that night. 

‘On the evening of the ninth day a French patrol fresh from a recon- 
naissance of the enemy position at Kufra, found Tighe at Sara. He was 
still conscious and, although he had been alone and without water for four 
days and consequently was in a dreadful condition of nerves and exhaustion, 
his first thought was to explain that his three companions were ahead of 
him. A search party was at once organized by the French, but was un- 
successful in following the track in the dark. 

‘“The same day, two French aircraft spotted Moore and Winchester. 
By now all the water had given out, and Easton was lagging behind. The 
aircraft dropped food and a bottle of lemonade—all they had with them. 
But the food neither Moore nor Winchester noticed; and the cork came 
out of the lemonade bottle on impact with the ground, so that only half an 
inch of the precious liquid remained. J 

“ After this the two men went on independently—Moore ahead and 
poor Winchester, semi-delirious, struggling along behind him. 

“ Finally, on the tenth day, another search party found, first, Easton, 
about fifty-five miles south of Sara, and then Winchester, twelve miles 
farther on. Both could walk no more, and were lying exhausted in the 
sand. : 
“The party came up with Moore seventy miles south of Sara and 210 
miles from his starting-point. He was still plodding along with swinging 
arms—perfectly clear-headed and normal. He waved to them without stop- 
ping, as if to an acquaintance during a walking race. He was determined 
to reach Takra in the two days more which he estimated he could last out; 
and he would most probably have done it if he had not been found. With 
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nothing to eat for ten days except a little jam and with only four pints of 
water to drink, wounded in one foot, in which a shell splinter still lodged, 
he had not only walked this astonishing distance but had for several days 
virtually carried with him two men who were physically weaker than him- 
self, as well as poor Winchester. . 

‘* That such a journey was humanly possible was due only to the fact_ 
that it was cold. In hot weather it is most unlikely that any man could 
remain alive in the desert without water for more than three days. 

‘* When found, Easton could scarcely swallow, owing to the wound in 
his throat from wlrich he had suffered continuously. Finally, with a great 
effort, he managed to get down a few drops of sweet tea. With a little 
smile he was heard to say, ‘ I don’t usually take sugar with my tea.’ He 
died shortly afterwards, despite all the doctor’s efforts to revive him, having 
to the end displayed extraordinary courage and fortitude. 

‘* A month later the other three finally reached Khartoum. Tighe and 
Winchester are now well on the way to recovery, and Moore, from the day 
he was found, hardly suffered at all from any after-effects. His determina- 
tion and inspired leadership have won for him the Distinguished Conduct 
Medal. Few can have been better earned.” 

The late Gdsn. Easton was the second son of Mr. Adam Easton, of 
214, Monktonhall Terrace, Musselburgh, and formerly of Parduvine, Rose- 
well, Midlothian. He was 21 years of age, and had enlisted in the Army 
when he was 17. His family, well known in farming circles in Rosewell, 
removed to Musselburgh about two years ago. 


IN TROUBLE! 


By ARTHUR SHUTTLEWOOD. 


STEP warily, Shuttlewood. The Sergeant-Major is coming towards you. 
. . . He is looking piercingly at you. (Why worry? He is always 
looking at people !) 

Aha! He beckons. . . . Must answer the call. Hurry! He cannot 
wait long; he is a busy man! My hair? What does he mean? Oh! It 
wants cutting ? Yes, I suppose it does, really. . . . Must be almost a fort- 
night since [ had it cut last. . . . Fancy the R.S.M. spotting it from that 
distance! Eyes like an eagle . . . instinct, perhaps! 

Gather your thoughts, man! The volcano is rumbling; now it has 
erupted! He has discovered your scarf, poking out from your jacket collar! 
Now I’m for it! (My boots and cap-badge are none too clean, either.) 
You're telling me? (No, he is!) 

Here come two of my pals: they can’t help me out of this situation 
. . . and, furthermore, they are hastening to obey the S.M.’s order! They 
are moving fast; so am I—now—in between them! Where are we going ? 
Oh, of course! How stupid of me not to have guessed! .. . 

I'm in the guard room now! They all leave me. I sit on the hard, 
wooden bench; stare at the dull, grey walls. . . . Thoughts are my sole 
companions. They are not pleasant ones, cither! On the morrow, I will 
learn my fate! ... ‘ 


Note.—No personal reference to our Sergeant-Major ! 
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THE ARMY IN EGYPT 


“AGYPT,” wrote Napoleon, ‘‘ is the most important country in the 
world.”’ 

To speak of Egypt to-day is—for an Englishman—to think of 
Suez. Both in 1914 and in 1941 the defence of the Canal zone is con- 
sidered of paramount importance. To allow the thought of its loss to 
dwell even for a moment is to induce the deepest depression. 

Yet the geographical position of the country alone has always caused 
it to loom large in international affairs. If it has not always been the 

yatergate it has ever been the stepping-stone to the East, that lodestone 
of all conquerors, the hunting ground of the merchant adventurer. Only 
in the great days of Spain did interest fade for a while. 

Our own position in Egypt has been less well defined than that of more 
frankly military powers. It is safe to say, with complete honesty, that we 
have never wished to incorporate the country within the empire, though at 
times military necessity has driven us to tighten our grip. 

Perhaps our aims are best explained in Lord Palmerston’s racy parable : 
‘* We do not want Egypt any more than any rational man with an estate 
in the north of England and a residence in the south would wish to possess 
the inns of the North Road. All he would want would be that the inns 
should be well-kept, always accessible, and furnishing him, when he came, 
with mutton chops and post horses.”’ 

* * oa * 


Napoleon’s descent on the Nile in 1798 could notfail therefore to arouse 
the deepest apprehension in British minds. Our tenure of the scattered 
provinces of India was far from consolidated. Any threat by another power 
was bound to fire unruly hopes. But our disposable military force was 
small, frittered away in countless minor expeditions. 

Finally, in 1800, Sir Ralph Abercrombie was appointed to the com- 
mand of 15,000 men assembled at Malta with instructions to oust the 
25,000 veteran troops of France from Egypt. Optimistic as ever of our 
allies, we counted on the considerable assistance of the Turks, somewhat 
lax overlords of the Nile, and it was in the Bay of Marmorice that the 
expedition first held rendezvous. 

There were two possible lines of attack. Abercrombie might attempt 
a landing at Aboukir Bay, with Alexandria as his immediate objective. 
True, the Navy viewed the scheme with misgiving. The anchorage was 
shallow, the beach open and well covered from the point of view of enemy 
opposition. But there was at least a strong minority opinion, ‘The landing 
might, on the other hand, be more to the East. In an attack on Cairo, 
Abercrombie could hope for Turkish help from Palestine, and also for that 
of a British-Indian force due to disembark in the Red Sea early in April. 

He discovered, however, that little reliance could be placed upon the 
Turks, and that there was no information as to the progress of the troops 
from India. 

Sir Ralph decided, therefore, to make Alexandria his objective. The 
opening move remains a classic example of combined operations, The 
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troops assembled in the boats before dawn, with Sir John Moore’s Reserve 
on the right and Ludlow’s Guards Brigade (Coldstream and 3rd Guards) 
on the left. The landing was made in perfect order on 13th March, 1801. 
In spite of considerable opposition a bridgehead was established by nightfall. 

After a strong reconnaissance the Army moved west towards the city, 
skirmishing all the way until it came up against the main French position, 
drawn on a narrow strip of land between the sea and Lake Mareotis. Here 
the French were roundly defeated. Here, it will be remembered, the 28th 
Foot (now the Gloucester Regiment), fighting back to back and at one time 
pelting the enemy with stones, won their famous ‘' Back Badge.”’ 

Casualties were numerous and included the Commander-in-Chief—who 
died on board ship of his wounds—and Moore—severely wounded—the only 
general of first order in the Army. General Hutchinson, who assumed 
command, was a painstaking, uninspired officer, personally unpopular to the 
point that there was at one time a cabal formed against him which came 
perilously near mutiny. His subsequent moves, brilliant or not, were 
successful. 

Leaving a blockading force at Alexandria, he opened a campaign 
against Cairo with an Army much reduced in size, but reinforced by the 
Turks and heartened by news of the first small detachments from India 
landing in the Bay of Cosseir. The French, on the other hand, were 
disaffected to the point of mutiny. First Cairo, then Alexandria, capitulated 
on easy terms, and our first Egyptian adventure terminated. 

It made safe the path to India; but it did more, much more. British 
troops, guaranteed by sea power, had evicted a numerically superior force 
of veteran French. It was the beginning—though difficult to recognize as 
such—of the end. The French had tasted defeat, and that at the hands of 
the British who, seven years earlier, had sent her only available expedi- 
tionary force—a brigade of Foot Guards—to Flanders in coast-wise colliers. 


* » * s 


The history of Egypt during the three-quarters of a century which 
followed is a curious, and often unsavoury one. The suzerainty of the 
Porte was Jax, though the ruling classes were largely Turkish. European 
powers took an increasing hand in the internal affairs of the country. 
Bankruptcy was generally round the corner. The coincidence of one crisis 
with the opening of the Suez Canal gave Britain the opportunity of pur- 
chasing the majority holding which has been such a factor in subsequent 
history. 

Matters came to a head in 1879. The maladministration of Khedive 
Ismail led to his abdication in favour of his son, Tewfik. Most serious of 
many troubles were the several mutinies of the army. From these emerged 
the figure of Arabi Pasha, a native Egyptian, colonel of Infantry and sub- 
sequently war minister. 

Rapid deterioration set in by the spring of 1882. Finance was chaotic, 
government ran by threat, intrigue culminated in the massacre of many 
Christians and the panic of the rest. Meanwhile the Powers pondered, 
each with a mistrustful eye on the others. {Allied warships steamed into 
Alexandria, where Arabi, now virtual ruler, was arming the coast batteries. 
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Action was eventually left to Britain. The Fleet, in June, 1882, bom- 
barded Arabi’s batteries to silence and landed marines to restore the subse- 
quent disorder. A military expedition, under Sir Garnet Wolseley, 
followed which included battalions of the Guards and a Composite Regiment 
of Household Cavalry. The force engaged in a brilliant short campaign, 
winding up with the Battle of Tel-el-Kebir and the occupation of Cairo. 

It was at Alexandria, in June, that the tall spare figure of Lieutenant 
Kitchener, R.E., first strode on the scene. Welcomed by the men on the 
spot, and distinguishing himself by hazardous intelligence work, he came 
under censure of the chief of the Cyprus Survey, which was then his official 
occupation. He was suspiciously near being ‘‘ absent without leave.’’ 

Not long afterwards he was back, drawn by the destiny which was 
to link his name with Egypt for so much of his lifetime. Sir Evelyn 
Wood was appointed Sirdar, or commander-in-chief, with the immediate 
object of reorganizing the Egyptian Army. This midshipman-turned- 

eneral had no hesitation in appointing a Sapper second-in-command of 
Egypt’s only regular cavalry regiment. 

Kitchener’s first task was to design a “ natty’ light blue cavalry 
uniform. His second was to embark on such a fierce training programme 
that his subordinates scarce knew whether ‘* it was Christmas or Easter.’ 

After Tel-el-Kebir, Upper Egypt was secure, but before the new-raised 
army could be trained the Sudan seethed into open rebellion. The self- 
proclaimed Mahdi, or Moslem Messiah, raged round Khartoum, while 
farther cast Osman Digna headed a second fanatic army. To the 69,000 
warriors of the former, Hicks Pasha could oppose but ‘‘ 9,000 native infantry 
that fifty good men could rout in ten minutes and 100 cavalry that had 
never learned to ride.”’ In November, 1883, the whole force was slaughtered 
in the desert, near Wasghil. Three months later Osman dealt a fatal blow to 
a smaller force under Baker Pasha. 

The eastern situation was restored by a British expedition under 
Graham, but the advice of London to the Khedive was that the Sudan 
should be evacuated. Hitchener, still very much on the spot, estimated that 
nothing less than 20,000 white soldiers could reconquer and hold it. 

Accordingly, in the spring of 1884, Mr. Gladstone sent General Gordon, 
with Colonel Stewart to restrain his unorthodox feet, to Khartoum to 

“examine the situation and to advise on the evacuation. 

The wisdom of the move was as questionable as the choice of the man. 
Although the British Press was almost unanimously in favour, better 
informed opinion would have had no English soldier, and certainly not 
Chinese Gordon, sent up the Nile. 

Hopelessly beleagured from the start, Gordon’s end was sure. Very 
tardily a relief expedition of British troops was mobilized and dispatched. 
While Wolseley’s main force toiled manfully up the Nile, Stewart's 
camelry—again including Household Cavalry and Brigade of Guards—cut 
fighting across the desert. Kitchener, very much later ‘ of Khartoum,”’ 
laboured in secret to make smooth the ways. But Khartoum fell, Gordon 
pear and Gladstone closed the ignominious chapter by complete with- 
drawal. 


s s s * 
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That the failure of the relief expedition and the British-sponsored 
evacuation of the Sudan resulted in a slump for British prestige cannot be 
denied. The opinion not only of Europe but of Islam throughout the world 
is of prime importance to us, and we were not to come out of this very 
serious fix without a writing-down of stock. 

Much could be said for an unequivocal withdrawal immediately 
following the Khartoum débicle. Public opinion and the soldiers were 
equally vehement that insult must be avenged. Consequently, although 
withdrawal was still to be adhered to three separate forces of British and 
Indian troops were kept in operation. 

Sir Gerald Graham was based on Suakin with 13,000 men, including, 
be it noted, a battalion and a battery from New South Wales. Sir Redvers 
Buller now commanded the desert column, and General Brackenbury, on 
the Nile, completed an army of which Lord Wolseley still held the chief 
command. Scattered operations of a purely punitive nature ensued, and 
the Battle of Ginnis, on goth December, 1885, saw the end both of British 
intervention in the Sudan and of the red coat of England on the battlefield. 

Much more important was the regeneration of the Egyptian Army 
which went on during the next five years. Sir Francis Grenfell, later 
Colonel of the First Life Guards, had succeeded to the post of Sirdar, and 
under him a devoted band of British officers laboured at what all had 
regarded very unlikely material. Not the least among these officers was 
Colonel Kitchener, equally at home whether doing regimental duty, re- 
verting to Sapper origin in tracing the line of a mud fort, or going off in 
native disguise on an intelligence reconnaissance. 

Reward came in a dozen small skirmishes and three important actions. 
In December, 1888, the troops first acquired confidence and loosened 
Osman’s hold before Suakin. © At Toski, in August, 1889, Sir Francis 
himself won a resounding victory which threw back the Dervish invasion 
and tranquilized the Nile Valley. At Tofar, in February, 1891, Osman was 
finally defeated and Eyyptian rule was consolidated at Suakin. 

In the process British Somaliland became ours. Unfortunately for 
herself Italy had also formed a taste for colonial development and had estab- 
Jished herself in Eritrea. But Egypt once again had an army. 

* = * oe 


Meanwhile the outstanding figure of Egyptian military history had 
emerged. The year 1886 had been spent by Kitchener as the British 
member of a commission appointed to delimit the territories of the Sultan 
of Zanzibar, a task not made easy by the questionable tactics of the:German 
representative. It was at Suez that Kitchener was halted on his way home 
by his appointment as ‘* Governor General of the Eastern Sudan and Red 
Sea Littoral,’’ which ‘‘ rendered into the idiom of strict fact, meant the 
command of the squalid little town and port of Suakin.”’ 

Uniformly successful both in administration and the tiresome skirmish- 
ing which was unceasing, badly wounded in a thrilling fight at Handub, 
Kitchener received first a Brevet Coloneley and then, in September, 1888, 
the post of Adjutant General in Egypt. Taking the re-organization of the 
Gendarmerie in his stride he finally succeeded Sir Francis Grenfell as 
Sirdar in April, 1892. 
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Already, as has been seen, the native army was finding its feet, largely 
owing to Kitchener’s own work. If his greatest discovery in this direction 
was the soldierly qualities of the black Sudanese, his greatest attribute was 
the combination of rigid economy with ever-increasing efficiency which 
soldiers seem little apt to cultivate. Wholesale premature discharges built 
up a reserve; ‘* everything was used until it fell to pieces, and then it was 
made into something else.’’ The arm became effective, the war chest was 
filled. 

Reconquest of the Sudan commenced in 1896 by the recovery of 
Dongola Province. After some hesitation the Sirdar was appointed to com- 
mand the mixed force. Dongola, Berber, Atbara—these and half a dozen 
other names are forgotten to-day. They were stepping stones. Side by 
side with more military action went the careful plodding administration, the 
thrust of the railway, the piling of stores, the bringing to heel of the sheikhs. 

Meanwhile the Khalifa—successor to the Mahdi—stood at Omdurman, 
with 50,000 fanatics confident that Allah and the Prophet would remove any 
slight chance of failure. “Resolutely up the Nile came Kitchener with an 
army of 8,000 British and 17,000 Egyptian soldiers. 

Space forbids a detailed description of the Battle of Omdurman where, 
on 2nd September, 1898, the power of the Dervishes was crushed, the 
Egyptian Army was vindicated, Gordon was avenged, and Lieutenant 
Winston Churchill charged with the 21st Lancers. Two days later the 
British and Egyptian flags fluttered over the ruins of Khartoum and tears 
rolled down the grim Sirdar’s face as a veteran priest offered praise. 

** Ouf, it is all over,’’ Kitchener wrote to a friend, ‘‘ and I feel like a 
rag.’’ But he was already “ K. of K.” 

IR) Slice EW 


IN DAYS OF OLD. 


W. to Lieut.-Gen, Calvert. 
FRENADA,. 
qth April, 1813. + 
SIR, 
I have the honour to inclose to be laid before the Commander-in-Chief, 
a letter from Lieut. Colonel Sir Robert Hill Commanding the Royal Horse 
Guards, containing the request of Private Aeneas Edwards to be permitted 
to serve abroad in any Corps or at any station in preference to being tried 
by a Court-Martial for the crime he has committed. 
IT have the honour to be, 
Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 
(Signed) W. 
Lieut.-Gen. Calvert. 





In answer to a correspondent: when, in 1915, with the high authority 
of the King, the Guards Division was formed the War Secretary intended 
it to be a permanent unit. 
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EXTRACT FROM A LETTER BY AN OFFICER IN 
THE HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY. _ 


M.E.F: 
February goth, 1941. 


Two months ago to-day we started on our crusade to teach the Wops 
that crime doesn’t pay. We, as a division, have travelled some 650 miles 
(this particular vehicle I’m writing this in has done 661) and now I think 
we can safely say that we have dealt with Italian troops in Cyrenaica. It 
has been a remarkable performance, and the last phase of it was the high 
spot of the whole show. 

This division made a forced march of some 200 miles, caught the 
Wops only by about two hours and scuppered the lot. I should think we 
have put over 20,000 in the bag along with all their guns, tanks and trans- 
port. It was a breath-taking episode and we are still rubbing our eyes. 
‘The country we went over was often appalling, and how the transport stood 
up to it isa miracle. A large part of the country wasn’t even mapped, and 
it beats me how our forward troops ever found their way. We were lucky 
in having a bright moon. The most wonderful thing of all, though, was 
the magnificent fight our fellows put up at the end of it. They just ripped 
into vastly superior forces and knocked them sideways. Everybody who 
could pop off did so, and by the look of the battlefield, which stretches for 
some ten miles or so, the journey and lack of rest doesn’t seem to have 
affected their aim very much. The Wops simply couldn’t understand how 
we got there and were outmanceuvred and outfought at every turn. 

Tell that a battalion of his old unit put up a super-show. 
A real thin, red-line affair against tanks, which they bowled over (figura- 
tively speaking!) with anti-tank rifles. Nobody but a crack regiment, 
wonderfully trained and disciplined, could have done it, and I don’t 
suppose that many would have tried. Bodies of British tanks taking on 
odds of four and five to one was a common occurrence, and the result is 
that we have captured or destroyed (mostly destroyed) well over 110 tanks. 
Our losses were infinitesimal. Our gunners also had the hell of a shoot 
and were wonderfully accurate. It was an all-British battle and also an all- 
Army one. The result beggars all description ; it’s the most extraordinary 
sight I’ve ever seen and I suppose that I shall ever see. We “ larned 
them ’’ good and proper, and considering the odds it is almost unbelievable. 

One very weak cavalry regiment at one time had 800 prisoners, 300 
lorries, guns, etc., and hardly knew how to cope with them all, especially 
as they were still fighting a battle! 

A thing I shall never forget was the sight of the best part of a whole 
armoured division (or, at least, what is left of it after mechanical wear and 
tear) rumbling across the desert by moonlight with their ‘‘ B’’ Echelons 
well up in the hunt, and Divisional! Headquarters rather closer to the front 
of the whole show than I thought was prudent! Thank God the old cavalry 
spirit survives. Nobody who had not got that training and tradition could 
have pulled it off. 





REGIMENTAL INTELLIGENCE. 
SECOND HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY MOTOR BATTALION. 


Little of outstanding note has occurred during the past quarter except that 
all and sundry have been very busily engaged in becoming mechanically minded 
and foot conscious. The idea that becoming mechanized takes the weight off 
the feet and places it elsewhere is entirely wrong, and a matter of a twenty- 
mile march is a regular and integral part of the training. 

In order to give greater scope to the training a move has been made to 
country quarters, under a shell of canvas. The Clerk of the Weather got wind 
of this and decided to give the Battalion its usual reception—rain! Not just 
a few showers to lay the dust; it has poured incessantly for a week. Such are 
the trials of ‘‘ camping out.”’ : 

The war situation being what it is, the Regiment in Palestine will probably 
be put to the test shortly. An excellent publication, sponsored by the House- 
hold Cavalry and edited by an officer of the Royal Horse Guards, contains 
much information of their activities. In their spare moments they are reported 
to have unearthed some ancient ruins, had periods in rest camps, and to have 
generally passed the time in pleasant occupations. 

The weather has hardly helped matters as regards sport, but one cricket 
match has been decided with the Training Battalion Grenadier Guards. The 
Grenadiers won, but that is just an incentive to better efforts later on. 

When in barracks, dances were held for troops and N.C.Os. on alternate 
weeks and proved a great success, in spite of the black-out and other diffi- 
culties. 

A large number of the Battalion have been posted to Officer Cadet Train- 
ing Units, and others have been granted immediate emergency commissions 
in various regiments. To all these we send our very best wishes for their 
success in their new spheres. 


GRENADIER GUARDS. 
FIRST BATTALION GRENADIER GUARDS. 


GENERAL, 


Since the last notes were written the Battalion has remained by the sea 
carrying out intensive training and taking part in large-scale exercises. Every- 
one has been most happy in this small town, and when the time does come 
will be most sorry to leave it. M.E.110’s visited us in daylight recently, but 
beyond some damage to civilian property, merely evoked much enthusiasm for 
the War Weapons Weck. 

On 11th Kebruary Lieut.-Colonel J. A. Prescott left the Battalion to take 
over the Regiment. 2/Lieut. H. F. Stanley joined the Battalion from the 
Anti-Tank Company, 7th Guards Brigade, and Lieut. F. M. Legh joined the 
Staff of Headquarters, 7th Guards Brigade. Lieut.-Colonel J. A. Gascoigne 
took us in charge. 2/Licuts..The Hon. F. C, Wigram, R. H. F, Firth, D. 
Willis and the Hon. S. D. Loch joined from the Training Battalion. Capt. 
W. E. P. Miller left us on posting to the 24th Guards Brigade. Capt. The 
Hon. M. F. Fitzalan-Howard was posted on 28th April as Staff Captain, 226th 
Infantry Brigade, and his position as Adjutant has heen taken by Capt. 
p. A. S. Robertson from the Training Battalion. _/ 
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The Battalion Sports Meeting was held on Saturday, 26th April. Briefly 
the results were as follows : — : 

Inter-Company Foothball.—King’s Company. 100 Yards, No. 3 Company. 
220 Yards.—No. 3 Company. 440 Yards.—No. 3 Company. 880 Yards.— 
No. 3 Company. Sergeants’ Race.— D./Sergt. C. Fitzhugh. Officers’ Race. 
—Lieut. (Qrmr.) R. S. Walker, M.B.E. Tug-of-War.—No. 4 Company. 
One Mile.—King’s Company. Three Miles.—No. 3 Company. High Jump.— 
Headquarter Company. 880 Yards Open.—Gdsn. W. Armstrong (No. 3 
Company). { 

No. 3 Company won the Inter-Company Competition. 

A most enjoyable afternoon was spent, and our thanks are due to all 
those who so willingly gave their assistance to make the meeting a success. 

The Brigade has now started a Sergeants’ Shoot similar to the H.B.R.C, 
shoots. It is held on two Wednesday afternoons during the month, and makes 
a welcome change to normal routine. 


SERGEANTS’ Mess. 


Sergeants’ Mess activities continue as previously reported. We were very 
pleased to be the guests of our civilian friends here at a really first-class dance 
given for our benefit in the town. It is hoped that we may return this gesture 
of friendship in the near future. 

We extend our congratulations to C.S.M. (O.R.S.) H. Clarke on his 
well-deserved promotion, and to Sergt. R. Jones on promotion to C.Q.M.S. 
Our best wishes go with C.0.M.S. Howard on leaving us for promotion in 
the 2nd Battalion, and to Drum-Major McCoy, who is proceeding to the 
Training Battalion. We shall all miss the Drum-Major’s cheerful chatter and 
dirty laugh. 


SECOND BATTALION GRENADIER GUARDS. 


The Battalion has now Settled down, and many friendships have been 
formed with the local inhabitants, who have’ willingly helped in our entertain- 
ments. We have had the St. Luke’s and Fitz Clubs for some time and a new 
club has now been opened called St. Martin's. The Chaplain was responsible 
for opening this latest place of amusement. We are grateful to the local 
ladies who enable the Guardsman to get his customary ‘* tea and wad.” 

The Band‘ of the Regiment visited us at the-beginning of March. They 
played for us on Battalion parade on roth March and provided a really “ hot ” 
swing band at the Battalion dance the same evening. This dance was a fine 
show; the hall was packed, and all seemed to enjoy themselves, from the 
veteran ‘ jitterbugs "’ to those who hardly knew the difference between a 
tango and the ‘‘ Big Apple.’’ A first-class programme of music was also 
provided for us by the Band on 16th March in St. Luke’s Hall. 

Brigadier A. de LL. Cazenove inspected the Battalion on 19th March. 

Informal visits were paid to the Battalion, to watch training, by. the 
Corps Commander and the Divisional Commander in February. 

The Battalion took part in a Corps exercise at the end of March, entering 
into the spirit of mock warfare with zeal and vigour; the weather was ghastly 
—wet and cold. A lot of amusement was caused by the fact that no one was 
allowed on the Hampshire side of the border for a week prior to the exercise, 
as relations with the county were ‘* strained." Several unsuccessful attempts 
to get into Bournemouth were made, however, due chiefly, no doubt, to 
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feminine interest there. Most amusing of these was the Guardsman who 
attempted to ‘‘ get away with it ’’ dressed in battle dress, Home Guard brown 
gaiters, a badge of the Dorsetshire Regiment in his cap, and wearing our 
designations on his shoulders. Within two minutes of his crossing the 
“ frontier ’’ he was a ‘‘ prisoner of war.” 

The Mary Newcombe Players on 7th April gave us a most thrilling play, 
“ Gaslight.’’ The Battalion turned up in large numbers and were rewarded 
with a fine show excellently acted by first-rate artists. 

Our football team has improved beyond all recognition. The Adjutant 
and D./Sergt. Siggins have formed a really good side. We recently beat the 
gth Bn. The Suffolk Regiment by to goals to 2 and the local Kinson Club by 
4 goals to 1. We, however, lost 1—3 to the Bournemouth Gas Works Foot- 
ball Club, who it will be remembered are an amateur team of some standing. 

No. 4 Company head the Inter-Company Football League at the moment. 
This company football is good. The players are fast and keen and spectators 
numerous. Many are the raucous comments to be heard at these games. 

Major W. i Kingsmill, Lieut. R. J. V. Goss and 2/Lieut. J. G. S. 
Gammell have recently left the Battalion, end 2/Lieuts. R. E. V. de Lautor, 
G. L. W. Street, H. J. R. J. T. Durham and A. H. H. Villiers have joined-us 
from the Training Battalion. Sir John L. Gilmour has been promoted to 
Major, and Lieut. F. J. C. Bowes-Lyon to Captain. 2/Lieuts. J. A. P. Jones, 
Hon. R. E. P. Cecil, Hon. F. F. G. Hennessy and E. M. Hovell have all been 
promoted to Lieutenant. 2/Liecut. M. W. Ingram is leaving us to go to the 
Provost Corps, and 2/Lieut. T. P. A. Davies for service in Africa. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


Since the last issue, Mess life has been very quict. Darts is still the main 
recreation, and the standard is very high. No. 1 Company won the last com- 
pctition in a very close finish with ‘‘ H.Q.”” Wing, and our young members 
are now determined to have an individual competition, and it is feared that 
some of the pe steoas champions are going to fail. 

On 16th April Sergt. Watkins and five other members of the Regimental 
Band entertained us in the Mess. It was a thoroughly enjoyable musical 
evening. 2 

The following members have joined us on promotion: C.S.M. Athey, 
from 3rd Battalion; C.Q.M.S. Straw, from Holding Battalion; and C.Q.M.S. 
Fangham, Aaah Gucedg pte iA 

C.S.M. Till has joined us from the 162nd O.C.T.U., his place being taken 
there by C.S.M. Tankard. D./Sergt. Brown has Fporirily tet us ba itch. 
ment to a Corps School. 





THIRD BATTALION GRENADIER GUARDS. 
GENERAL. 


Since our last contribution to the Macazine the Battalion has played 
many parts. In the middle of January we were heavily attacked by a very 
hostile snowstorm, which managed to close most of the main roads in our 
area. No. 2 Company was completely cut off for twenty-four hours, but 
thanks to the skill of our Quartermaster the rations lasted out until the roads 
were cleared. After much hand-shovel work the Battalion overcame this 
nisance. 

A little later we were sent to the north to do some special training— 


I 
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this section of our training has since been immortalized by a Guardsman of the 
Battalion! \ 

After this we had a number of schemes of varying sizes—one particularly 
being enjoyed by everyone—a Battalion Field Firing Exercise, supported by 
the R.A. firing over our heads. During this exercise the Commanding Officer 
scored a very ‘‘ near miss’’ on a rabbit with a Very light. As a slight 
indication of how much we get about the place, it may be of interest to 
know that the M.T. of the Battalion covered in two big schemes a total 
mileage of over 53,000 miles. 

During our more inactive moments we have been busily engaged in 
helping the local Home Guard and parading ourselves for the benefit of the 
War Weapons Weeks, which seem to start with monotonous regularity about 
once a fortnight! 

In spite of all these essentially military activities, No. 4 Company were 
the winners of the Brigade Company Football Competition, but this is hardly 
surprising, as their cooks won the Brigade Group Cookery Competition. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


Mess activities have been rather restricted owing to the Battalion being 
deployed over a wide area, but nevertheless each company has managed to 
improvize and make its own quarters as comfortable as possible under the 
circumstances. Many inter-company mess competitions have been held, but 
‘* H.Q.”’ Company has been victorious. Still, the standard reached is a very 
high one, particularly in darts, and a picked body of civilians is in training 
and hope to challenge us before long. 

During the past quarter we have lost O.R.Q.M.S. Ree, who has left for 
the Holding Battalion. His place has been taken by Serct, (O.R.C.) Weaver. 
C.Q.M.S. (Drum Major) Thompson has also recently left for the 2nd 
Battalion, where he is to be C.S.M., and in his place we have our one-time 
School Sergeant, Sergt. D. Bell. 


FOURTH BATTALION GRENADIER GUARDS. 


Training is now in full swing, several Inter-Brigade and Battalion exer- 
cises having taken place. Spring drills, once the Employeds’ nightmare, are 
just a passing re See 

The following officers have joined the Battalion: Capt. J. W. Chandos- 
Pole, and _2/Lieuts. G. A. G. Selby-Lowndes, H. J. Tufnell, A. Tyser, 
M. G. R. Harvey and R. H. Monteith. Major A. S. P. Murray has left the 
Battalion to take over command of the 16th Bn. The Durham Light Infantry. 
Whilst regretting his departure, all ranks wish him the best of luck in his new 
command and extend a welcome to his successor, Major L. S. Starkey. Major 
J. A. Goschen is now at the Staff College, whilst 2/Lieuts. H. S. L. Jackson 
and H. J. Tufnell have departed to the Holding and Training Battalions 
respectively. Several drafts from the Holding Battalion have helped to swell 
the size of the Battalion. 

__, Visitors to the Battalion included Major-General H. C. Loyd, Director of 
Military Training, and Mr. Post, the American correspondent of the New 
York Times. Mr. Post watched the Battalion carry out an exercise and later 
gave an interesting lecture on the system of the American Government and 
the Presidential Election. ‘ 

‘The names of the Commanding Officer and the Medical Officer, Capt. 
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W.-H. Valentine, R.A.M.C., appeared in the London Gaseite in connection 
with distinguished conduct during operations in France, May and June, 1940. 

The social side of the Battalion has been well catered for by Capt. J. W. 
Chandos-Pole. Largely owing to his efforts, several concerts and a cinema 
show have been held, also dances for the Guardsmen. It is hoped to provide 
more of these entertainments in the future. 


Hazeprouck Day. 


The anniversary of Hazebrouck, 1918, was celebrated on 12th April with 
a full day’s programme. 

In the morning the Battalion paraded on the Battalion football ground 
for inspection, Nos. 2, 3 and 4 Companies having marched from outlying 
billets headed by the Band of the Regiment. 

General The Viscount Gort, V.C., accompanied by the G.O.C. London 
District, the Licutenant-Colonel and Lieut.-Colonel W. S. Pilcher, inspected 
the Battalion. After the inspection Lieut.-Colonel Pilcher presented a drum 
to the Battalion on behalf of the officers of the old qth Battalion. He then 
addressed the Battalion and gave them a short history of the Battle of Haze- 
brouck, in which the 4th Battalion, under his command, fought a brilliant 
action against the Germans, although the greater part of the Battalion suffered 
as casualties. At the conclusion of his address, the Battalion marched past, 
Lord Gort taking the salute. 

In the afternoon, before a large crowd, a football match was played 
between the Battalion and the Training Battalion, which resulted in a draw of 
2 goals each after a very fine game. 

At night a ball was held by the Sergeants’ Mess, which was attended by 
over 300 people. Music was provided by a portion of the Regimental Band, 
and their rendering of ‘‘ Tiger Rag ”’ caused feet to move in double time. 
All voted the ball an outstanding success. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


Although the Sergeants’ Mess has had to be divided into three sections 
owing to companies being billeted away from the main billets, this does not 
interfere with the social activities. Dances and a ‘‘ Smoker ’’ have been held 
and proved to be very popular. The officers of the Battalion invited the Mess 
to a concert in which Carroll Gibbons, and Jack and Daphne Barker appeared 
with other artists. This was followed by a dance, and thanks are due to the 
officers for a very enjoyable evening. 

The Metropolitan Police have tried their skill against the Mess at darts 
and pokey-die, but, as at football, their efforts were of no avail. The intro- 
duction of table-tennis kit has proved a boon and several would-be Barnas 
have been discovered. New members have been introduced into the Mess, 
put it is with regret that we had to bid farewell to ‘‘ Cardinal ’’ Sutton on his 
transfer to the A./T. Company, 3oth Guards Brigade. 


Sport. 


The Battalion football team continues to dispose of all opposition. The 
Metropolitan Police have been beaten 4—3 and 3—2, whilst the 4th Bn. Cold- 
stream Guards suffered in a “‘ blitzkrieg ’' to the tune of 9 goals to 0. Other 
results are: Guards Depot, Caterham, 6—2; roth York and Lancs, 3-2; 
Woodford Town, 7—2; and Training Battalion, 2 goals each. Results for the 
season to date are: played, 21; won, 17; drew, 3; lost, 1. 
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After a too-long interval—the last issue of the Macazine went to press 
without our contribution—we again present our readers with the latest from 
our “ front.”’ 

At Headquarters there is plenty to occupy the time—the usual round of 
duties and special defence tasks, the pleasant change of escort duty and free 
theatre shows, the weekly lectures which prove to be ever-increasingly popu- 
lar, the old familiar sound of bands marching in and out of barracks, and, of 
course, the occasional alarms and excursions reminiscent of Alexandra Palace 
on 5th November. 

For those who prefer the peace and quiet of country life we offer two or 
three alternatives, each with its own peculiar amenities. 

At “‘ Hurst ’’* the rifle companies carry out field training, in perfect con- 
ditions, under the watchful eyes of Capts. Thorne and Hanbury. The billets 
are almost ideal and, in the language of the house agent, they are well 
appointed, stand in their own grounds, have tennis courts, gravel soil, com- 
pany’s water, garages, and all the usual domestic offices. It is rumoured that 
a Guardsman who found himself sleeping in madam’s best bedroom rang for 
the Sergeant-in-waiting to bring him an early morning cup of tea, but the 
story is so far unconfirmed. 

The lawns have been dug for victory and planted with potatoes by the 
able staff of ‘‘ gardeners ’’ who lend their services for fourteen or even 
twenty-eight days at a time. 

‘ootball has been a regular feature, and two of the companies have con- 
ducted company sports programmes very successfully. 

On 5th April Capt. Thorne was married to Miss Joscelyn Verney in the 
Guards’ Chapel, and they have now taken up residence at ‘ Hurst.”’ 

At * Ley ’’* there is ample opportunity for the most detailed training 
under Major Moller. There again the billets leave nothing to be desired, and 
all who have spent a few weeks there have enjoyed the time immensely. Every 
opportunity has been given for football and other sports, and the weekly 
Friday night company dances have largely prospered. 

‘inally, for those whose enjoyment depends on the close proximity of 
water, there is the detachment at “ Hyde,’’* where yet again there is a dual 
role of training and national defence tasks. 

In March there was a capital concert; Jack Jackson very kindly appeared 
with his May Fair Hotel Orchestra, also Miss Daphne and Jack Barker and 
several other well-known cabaret artists. Their kindness was keenly appre- 
ciated by the large audience. 

Several football matches have been played against neighbouring units, 
besides darts and table-tennis competitions. A specially popular feature has 
been the excellent facilities offered by the swimming-baths. Now the hats are 
being oiled in preparation for the cricket season. 

The changes in the Battalion have been so many that space prevents a 
complete list. R.Q.M.S. Holmes has left and his place has been taken by 
R.Q.M.S. Hutchinson. The services of R.O.M.S. Holmes have heen invalu- 
able since the formation of the Battalion, and his departure is greatly regretted 
by all with whom he has come into contact. He carrics his vast knowledge 
and experience to the R.A.O.C. We wish him every success. We have also 
lost O.R.Q.M.S. Bukow, who, like R.Q.M.S. Holmes, has applied to he 








* All place names used in the above intelligence fre entirely fictitious and bear no 
resemblance to any such existing places. 
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commissioned in the R.A.O.C. May the very best of good fortune attend 
him in his new sphere. O.R.Q.M.S. Ree replaces him. 

Capt. J. F. C. Bowes-Lyon was married at Brompton Oratory on 22nd 
April. A representative party from the Battalion acted as a guard of honour, 
and included Sergt.-Major Cutts, O.R.Q.M.Ss. Bukow and Ree, D./Sergt. 
Barrett, A./D./Sergt. Povey, and C.S.Ms. Joy, Anderson and Bowles. The 
reception which followed at Claridges Hotel was a most pleasant experience. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


A strong battalion has its advantages in a correspondingly strong Mess. 
Naturally, functions are on a compulsorily modified scale, but none the less 
we manage to have weekly euchre drives, whist drives on Tuesdays, and darts 
contests every Friday. We round off the evening with as pleasant a supper 
as the existing food-control restrictions will permit. ‘That these functions are 
ever-increasingly popular is manifest by the enthusiasm with which the Mess 
js thronged on those particular evenings. 

A recent article in Picture Post evoked great interest throughout the 
country. The Mess came in for a considerable amount of publicity as a result. 

The Warrant Officers of the Battalion at present are :— 

R.S.M. W. Cutts, R.Q.M.S. C. Hutchinson, O.R.Q.M.S. W. Ree, 
D./Sergt. S. Barrett, A./D./Sergt. W. Povey, C.S.Ms. E. Clarke (“ H.Q.” 
Company), F. Joy (No. 1 Company), J. Bowles (No. 2 Company), W. Stratton 
(No. 3 Company), J. Williams (No. 4 Company), O. Anderson (No. 5 Com- 
pany) and A, Everett (No. 6 Company), and P’S.M. (Pioneer) J. Rogers. 


TRAINING BATTALION GRENADIER GUARDS. 


Since the last issue of the HousenoLp BriGADE MacazineE we have had a 
change-over in Adjutants. Capt. P. A. S. Robertson has joined the 1st 
Battalion, and we wish him every success. His place has been taken by Capt. 
Pp. C. Britten, who joined us from the Guards Depot, Caterham. We welcome 
him to the Battalion, and hope he will have a happy and successful tenure 
of duty. 

On 12th April the 4th Battalion upheld Hazebrouck Day. Our Com- 
manding Officer, who commanded the 4th Battalion during the Great War, 
addressed the parade. Several old members of the 4th Battalion attended the 

arade. Our Battalion soccer team played the 4th Battalion team in the after- 
noon, and the match resulted in a draw of 2 goals each. A dance was held in 
the evening. 

His Majesty The King inspected No. 1 Company on Saturday, 3rd May. 
‘The inspection was carried out in the Quadrangle of Windsor Castle. 

The Royal Borough is holding a War Weapons Week campaign, and the 
Battalion is giving every assistance possible to make this a huge success. 

A number of officers have left us to join Service Battalions. Capt. 
R. C. R. M. Clarke and Lieut. The Hon. N. I. Forbes have joined us from 
the Holding Battalion. 

A number of N.C.Os. and men have left the Battalion for O.C.T.Us., 
and we wish them the hest of luck in their venture. P.S.M. Bragg has 
obtained a direct commission in the Hampshire Regiment. 

We regret to report the death of Gdsn. Siddorn after a long illness, and 
we offer our sympathy to his relatives. 
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SerGeants’ MEss. 


The usual weekly euchre drives continue to be a success. The O.R.C.S. 
is favourite for the Aggregate, and the Sergeant-Major is a close second. 
Friday night solo drives are also well attended. . E 

The Sergeants have had an annual shoot and this was carried out on the 
3o-yards range. C.S.M. Nicklin won the Aggregate, with C.S.M.I.M. Fore- 
man second. 

We entered a small-bore team in the News of the World Cup. They are 
now in the semi-finals and we wish them the best of luck and ‘* good shoot- 
ing.’’ The team consists of C.S.M.1.M. Foreman, P.S.M. Smith, C.Q.M.S. 
Collier and Sergt. Kew. This team also took part in a competition at the 
R.A.S.C. Depot, Feltham, on Sunday, 18th May. Seventy-five teams took 
part, and our team won the ‘‘ Hearts of Oak ”’ Challenge Cup. They only 
dropped 5 points. In addition to winning the cup, the four members of the 
team took the first four places in the individual placings. 

We have had a number of impromptu concerts in the Mess and they have 
been well attended; the talent has been very good. . 

Monthly dances have been held and the Dance Committee deserve a word 
of praise for their efforts in providing such good entertainment. 


Sport. 


No. 3 Company won the Inter-Company Knock-out Cup by defeating the 
Specialist Company by 2 goals to o in the final. A soccer match has been 
arranged between the Battalion and Windsor and Eton F.C. during War 
Weapons Week. The Officers played the Sergeants’ Mess team, and after a 
very exciting game, full of incidents, won 6—4. 

Cricket is now in progress and we are looking forward to a successful 
season. 


COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 


FIRST BATTALION COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 
GENERAL. 


Having managed to survive a short spasm of spring drills, much to the 
satisfaction of the ‘‘ old sweats,’’ the Battalion settled down to further inten- 
sive training, which, apart from the ordinary company training, consisted of 
a Divisional and Corps exercise. . 

The Regimental Band of the Grenadier Guards paid a visit to the Battalion 
on Wednesday, 12th March, and commenced the day with a Battalion parade, 
which gave the younger soldiers a taste of ‘‘ events to come.’ In the evening 
an all ranks’ dance was held and the performance put up by the Dance Band 
section of the Band was par excellence. There was an exceedingly good 
attendance and a thoroughly good evening was had by all. Our thanks are 
due to Lieut.-Colonel G. J. Miller, L.R.A.M., and the members of the Band 
for the excellent arrangements they made for our entertainment. 

An investiture was held by H.M. The King at Buckingham Palace on | 
Saturday, 1st March, and these N.C.Os. attended to be presented with their 
medals, gained in the Belgian campaign of the present war: L./Sergt. P. 
Meredith, D.C.M., Sergt. J. Bennett. M.M., Sergt. A. Grove, M.M., and 
L./Cpl. J. Green, M.M. Capt. A. H. G. Fortescue, M.C., attended an investi- 
nrg at Buckingham Palace on 8th March to®receive his decoration gained in 
“rance. 
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At present, a short but very much appreciated change of stations is in 
progress. We relieved a county battalion so that a little more strenuous train- 
ing could be carried out by them. During our stay in these new surroundings 
certain senior other ranks have tried very hard to improve their A.A. shooting, 
with the gulls as targets, but so far the ‘‘ enemy ’’ have not yet suffered any 
casualties. 

Since the last issue we have had several changes of officers. Capt. 
W. A. G. Burns has gone away to be Brigade Major, Capt. Viscount Long 
has taken up the duties of Adjutant of the 2nd Battalion, and Major Lord 
Stratheden has charge of the Training Battalion. Capt. Hon. C. M. K. St. 
Clair has joined us from the 2nd Battalion, Lieuts. J. N. Bingham and Lord 
Leveson and 2/Lieut. T. F. Blackwell from the Training Battalion, and 
2/Lieut. W. A. Gillian from the Guards Depot. 


SERGEANTS’ Mess. 


Little of note has happened since our last entry in the Spring issue. Only 
one dance has been held, but everyone who attended had a very enjoyable 
time and the civilian element admitted that it was the best that had ever been 
held in this district by the troops. . 

We had a challenge from the local Conservative Club to a games tourna- 
ment which we gladly accepted, and challenged them in return. Owing to 
the fact that the Mess did not boast of a billiards table, both matches had to 
be played at the Club. A good time was had by all, and, much to the delight 
of two certain seniors, they were challenged to a strange brand of eychre. 
The club members were outclassed at their own game, but came out with full 
honours at ‘‘ cut throat.”’ 

We congratulate the following members on having been selected to 
attend an O.C.T.U., and we wish them every success in their new phase of 
service: Sergt. Weall and L./Sergts. Sharples and Shirras. 

D./Sergt. Middleditch returned to the fold for a short time, after an 
extremely successful tour of duty at a Corps school. But, much to our regret, 
he has left us again. We wish him every success. 

C.S.M. Drewery has taken a ‘‘ staff’ appointment at the jth Guards 
Brigade, and O.R.Q.M.S. Norman has departed for R.H.Q. 


Sport. 


Prior to our move, the Battalion enjoyed a four-day rest which was 
devoted entirely to sport. Each company arranged their own sports pro- 
ramme, which consisted mainly of the usual field events and a regatta on the 
salt-water lake in the park. Inter-platoon football (seven-a-side), inter- 
company tug-of-war, miniature range shooting and fishing competitions were 
arranged centrally, 
Since our last issue football has somewhat faded out, chiefly due to the 
exigencies of the Service, but what soccer has been played has been of a yery 
entertaining nature. In the semi-final of the Divisional Competition we met 
the ‘* Diehards,’’ and they more than lived up to their reputation as a soccer 
team. We were soundly beaten to the tune of 5 goals to 1. The match was 
layed in torrential rain and our team just could not find their feet, with the 
result that the little ** Diehards "’ used their lack of inches to good advantage 
and kept the ball down. Nevertheless, our team was by no means disgraced, 
as the ‘ Diehards "’ had, up to then, won all their matches by goals up to 
double figures. We hope that we will meet them again on a day that is fine, 
and avenge our defeat. j 
Football of a lighter type was witnessed by a really good-humoured 
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crowd when the Officers played the Sergeants. Each team consisted of the 
eleven seniors of each Mess, and what startling football was witnessed! The 
Sergeants ultimately ‘‘ ran ’’ (doubtful statement) out winners—but much of 
their success was due to P.S.M. (Sammy) Owen, a one-time Battalion player. 
C.S.M. (‘Spud’) Drewery was a stalwart back, and several officers had 
occasion to act like birds and take to the air. The Officers’ attack was always 
of a most virile type, and their forwards (shades of Alex James!) were always 
dangerous. Mention must be made of the valiant goalkeeping of our Padre 
(the C.O. having decided that in view of the cold he would not take his tradi- 
tional place), who got in the way of a lot of shots at goal, but he always 
showed a lack of fear when attacked. Major A. W. A. Smith played a most 
worrying game, and his own C.S.M. came in for a lot of (perhaps unneces- 
sary) attention. Everyone enjoyed the game and many were the ribald 
remarks passed by the spectators. The Sergeants won by 6 goals to 4. 

We have played only three games of Rugby just recently, and came out 
topside in average. The first match was played against the East Yorkshire 
Regiment and we lost 3—11. The next two matches were played against 
Bournemouth ‘‘B’’ Team at Merrick Park, and Bournemouth Sports at 
Kinson Park, and on each occasion we won II—5§. It is not expected that we 
shall arrange any more matches for this season. 


SECOND BATTALION COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 


Since the last issue of the MaGAzINE we have had several changes in the 
Battalion. We are extremely sorry to have lost Major Sir T. E. P. Falkiner, 
Bt., who has gone to the Holding Battalion, Capt. H. P. J. Phillips, who has 
gone off on a Staff job, and Capt. C. M. K. St. Clair, to the Ist Battalion. We 
welcome in their places Capt. C. Harford, Capt. Viscount I-ong, who has 
replaced Capt. St. Clair as Adjutant, and 2/Lieuts. A. J. Rickards, W. L. 
Baxendale, [. J. Firbank and P. E. Eve. 

_The past few months have been taken up with a lot of fairly strenuous 
training. Indeed, one A./Company Commander leading his company in a 
night advance was so intent on keeping on the correct compass bearing that 
he failed to notice the proximity of a very deep canal which ran across the line 
of march. The night was dark and the water, I believe, very cold. 

Our training activities have involved visits to various parts of the country. 
Two in particular were worthy of note. In a ten-day visit to the North we 
discovered that the Navy’s hospitality has by no.means deteriorated since the 
outbreak of war. On the second occasion we found ourselves within reach 
of Coldstream and a representative company, under Major M. I. Adeane, 
marched into the town, where they were warmly welcomed by the inhabitants. 

The Regimental Lieutenant-Colonel honoured us with a tisit early in the 
year, and the Regimental Band provided some very enjoyable evenings during 
the week they stayed with us. 

At football No. 1 Company were narrowly beaten by No. 4 Company, 
3rd Bn. Grenadier Guards, in the final of the Brigade Inter-Company Football 
after a very exciting match in which extra time had to be played. 

‘The Medical Officcr’s hopes that he would be able to get inter-company 
boxing going have been fully realized, and we spent a very enjoyable after- 
noon watching the finals, at which the Commanding Officer presented the 
prizes. 

One piece of news which has delightedwus all is the return of Lieut. 
J. M. Langley, and we wish him every sucecss in his new ioh. 
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SERGEANTS’ MESs. 


Since the last issue of the Macazine we have put in some hard and 
valuable work, the first item of note being the building of a miniature range 
which has been of value to us in promoting interest in competition shooting, 
The second item of note was the making of a vegetable garden in front of 
the butts, with the potatoes so planted that we have a “ fixed line ’’ on the 
targets. Head gardener: D./Sergt. Knight. 

We have received another visit from our Regimental Band, who really 
“* did their stuff ’’ at the musical evenings in the Mess, and by giving us some 
splendid music for the Sergeants’ Dance. We are grateful to all concerned. 

At one of our dances we were honoured by the presence of the Brigadier 
and Regimental Lieutenant-Colonel. The latter, who has since been com- 
pelled by age to give up his command, was a true Coldstreamer, whom we 
are, all sorry to lose. We should also like to take this opportunity of con- 
gratulating our new Regimental Lieutenant-Colonel on receiving the com- 
mand; may all happiness await him in his new post. 

“* Music Hall” has been produced on alternate Sundays in the Mess, and 
with the assistance of our own Dance Band and some “ local ’’ talent has 
provided most enjoyable evenings. 

At the time of writing, we are in yet another new quarter, which we are 
pleased to say houses the whole Battalion, this being the first time we have 
been all together since the commencement of hostilities. We hope to celebrate 
the occasion with a ‘‘ smoker ’’ before we leave, if any smokes are available. 

The following are at present with the Battalion: R.S.M. A. Tombs, 
R.Q.M.S. H. Hewitt, D./Sergts. F, Timbrell and P. Kni ht, O.R.S.M. F. 
Whitehead, P.S.M. K. Hooper, O.R.C. G, Harrison, C.S.M. L. Simpson 
(No. 1), C.Q.M.S. T. Callaghan (No. 1), C.S.M. A. Ramsden (No. 2), 
C.Q.M.S. D. Smith (No. 2), C.S.M. H. Birtles (No. 3), C.O.M.S. A. Burns 
No. 3), C.S.M, G. Robinson (No. 4), €.Q.M.S. L. Court (No. 4), C.S.M. 
fy Dawson (H.Q.), C.S.M. R. Fowler (H.Q.), C.Q.M.S. J. Nobes (H.Q.), 
C:Q.M.S. D, Lynch (H.Q.), and Sergt. R. Wright, R.A.O.C. (Armourer), 





jtH BATTALION COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 


We are still in the same place as we were when the last issue of the 
MAaGAZINE appeared, and consequently there is not a great deal to report. 

We have been kept very busy by Brigade and Battalion Schemes, with 
perp and Individual Training in the intervals. 

The local residents continue to take a very kind interest in the Battalion, 
and there have been frequent concerts and dances, while in the middle of Ma 
we were lucky enough to have another visit from Capt. J. C. Windram with 
two bands, which was an enormous success. : 

A Battalion Boxing Competition was held in April. This was a great 
success ind revealed several skilful and numerous very spirited boxers. 

The retirement of the regimental Lieutenant-Colonel is a very real blow 
to us, since he had been our welcome guest since the formation of the 
Battalion. We shall always remember with gratitude his keen interest in the 
Battalion, which he commanded in its original form during the last war. We 
are also sorry to lose Licut. R. E. H. Samuelson, who has gone to Brigade, 
but welcome 2/Ticuts. the Hon. M. F. Eden, A. R. M. Coates, who came 
to us from the Holding Battalion, and 2/Lieut. J. O. D. Blow, from the and 
Battalion. R.S.M. Copp has unfortunately left us to become R.S.M, at an 
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O.C.T.U., and we were very fortunate in having D./Sergt. Middleditch from 
the 1st Battalion to take his place. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


We are still in the very pleasant surroundings as when the Macazine 
was last issued. Advantage has been taken of this by our gardening expert 
(C.S.M. Egan) under whose care the kitchen garden is doing well. 

Owing to the Battalion being scattered, each Company has its own Mess. 
All are fortunate in having suitable accommodation. ‘* H.Q.’’ Company are 
also lucky in having a tennis court and a bowling green; it is noticed that the 
former is used by one member hoping to reduce weight. 

It was with regret we lost our first Regimental Sergeant-Major (R.S.M. 
Copp), but we were fortunate in having R.S.M. Middleditch come with us. 
‘© H.Q.’’ Company gave a dinner to mark the event, which was enjoyed by 
all, thanks to C.S.M. ‘‘ H.Q.” Company and his committee. 

The late Lieutenant-Colonel of the Regiment (Col. Guy Edwards) paid us 
a visit the evening he left the Regiment, to say ‘‘ good-bye.”’ He told us he - 
was specially interested in us, as he was the first Adjutant of the 4th Battalion 
in the last war, and later commanded it. 

D./Sergt. Smith has left us to take a commission, and C.S.M. Scotney 
has gone to the Training Battalion to take up duties of Drum-Sergeant. We 
wish them all well in their new spheres: 


HOLDING BATTALION COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 


GENERAL. 


There have been several changes in the staff since the last notes. A new 
but no less gallant Colonel, Colonel J. S. Coats, has taken over command; 
Major Sir T. E. P. Falkiner has joined us from the 2nd Battalion and is 
Second-in-Command. Capt. A. E. C. Tennyson d’Eyncourt now commands 
No. § Company. Eight officers left us recently for service in a ‘‘ tropical 
climate,’’ and by this time have renewed acquaintances with officers of the 
3rd Battalion. 

The anniversary of the formation of the Battalion was celebrated on 8th 
March by a visit from hostile aircraft, who caused the barrack clock to stop 
at ten minutes to 9. The hands still remain in that position, but ‘‘ time 
marches on’’ and there has been no cessation of activities in any other 
direction. 

The normal moves of a battalion with numerous detachments at out- 
stations have been continuing, and at times the central point of all this activity 
in London seems a veritable hive of industry. The whole Battalion has not 
been together since the early days at Sandown Park, and at times, when 
companies come into Headquarters for their tour of duty, they are almost 
strangers to the permanent inhabitants. 

Social activities have not been curtailed despite various visits from the 
Luftwaffe. The Corporals of the Battalion have excelled themselves, and 
three dances, arranged by most hard-working members of the Mess, have 
proved eminently successful. 

On 21st March Gdsn. J. J. Lowdon atterded an Investiture at Bucking- 
ham Palace, and received his highly coveted Military Medal. 
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Sport. 


Foortsatt.—Three lectures on football have been given by Mr. Charles 
Buchan, a former Arsenal and England star, and judging from the creditable 
results obtained by the Battalion team during the season they appear to have 
been very beneficial. The team have played 26 matches, of which only 4 have 
been lost and 4 drawn; 109 goals have been scored, against 39 by their oppo- 
nents. Gdsn. B. Bryant, a former Army international and Southern League 
player, has a record of 61 goals for the season. 

Probably the most exciting game of the season was our defeat by the 
Holding Battalion Welsh Guards, who, after leading by four clear goals at 
the interval, were hard pressed to keep us out and won 4—3. 

On 2ist April the Battalion obtained a most creditable victory over a 
Charlton Athletic team at the Valley by 4 goals to 0, Gdsn. Bryant scoring 
all four goals. : 


Rucsy.—The Rugby team have more than held their own, and finished 
the season with 13 wins from 18 games; points for, 201; points against, 108. 
Two of the reverses were meted out by the Welsh Guards, who on each 
occasion fielded a team comprised mostly (so it seemed) of internationals. 
Gdsn. F. Smith has been a member of the London District XV in several 
representative matches. 


ATHLETICS AND SWIMMING.—Companies are to hold sports meetings in 
May, culminating with a Battalion Sports Meeting in June. It is hoped that 
swimming will become a popular item. 


Cricket.—A programme of matches has been drawn up and interesting 
games may well ensue. 


P.T.—The sufferings of the Employed personnel during the past few 
months have been added to by the daily P.T. parade. Each morning they 
are dragged mercilessly from their various retreats and taken into Regent's 
Park, there to perform Herculean feats of gymnastics. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


Despite the handicap of having four companies away from Battalion 
Headquarters, social activities in the Mess continue, and some very pleasant 
evenings have been spent. 

On 2oth March an excellent dance was held, when Howard Baker's 
Broadcasting Band were in attendance and treated us to a real feast of dance 
music. 

The Metropolitan Police from the Albany Street Station visited us on 
2oth March on the occasion of a shooting and darts match. They managed 
to just defeat us at our own game, but we stole a ride on them at darts, and 
were avenged. 

Three miniature range shooting matches have been held with the Officers, 
and on cach occasion we have finished nicely on top. 

A prize shoot is now under way at Pirbright; the final results are 
anxiously awaited. 

We should be glad to welcome any members of our Sergeants’ Messes 
who are in London. 
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TRAINING BATTALION COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 


While we shall greatly miss our Commanding Officer, we are very pleased 
to be able to congratulate him on his appointment as Regimental Lieutenant- 
Colonel. Colonel J. C. Wynne Finch formed the Training Battalion at Pir- 
bright on the outbreak of hostilities, when he was Camp Commandant, and 
only those who have been on the Staff here can appreciate the difficulties with 
which he has had to contend, and the amount of work involved in this dual 
role. At the same time, we welcome his successor, Lieut.-Colonel The Lord 
Stratheden from the 1st Battalion. 

We are very sorry, too, to have lost Capt. R. L. Scrope, whose company, 
No. 2, has been taken over by Capt. C. Fitzherbert, and also Capt. M. 
Hancock and Lieut. D. P. O’Kelly, who have gone to the Coats Mission, and 
we wish them both the best of luck. 

On 3rd May the Battalion was inspected by Colonel G. J. Edwards. ‘The 
march past in slow and quick time, and finally in threes, was carried out 
extremely well, and there is no doubt that the Regimental Band inspires all 
to greater efforts on these occasions. 


THEATRE. 


The Battalion Dramatic Society, under Capt. R. P. Elwes, produced four 
one-act plays on 18th April at the Camp Theatre, and well maintained the 
standard set by their pantomime, ‘‘ Cinderella.’’ The first, ‘‘ An Evening at 
the Pig and Whistle,’’ was a framework for the concert members of the 
Society, and the following took part: Capt. Elwes, Lieuts. D. P. O'Kelly 
and P. M. Corbould, Sergts. Benson and Leeming, Gdsn. Finn and Hughes, 
Dmr. Reed, and Vol. Reece. Lieut. Corbould’s portrayal of an out-of-work 
actor showed that it was not his first appearance behind the footlights. 

‘“ May, 1940,"’ was a charming little war incident written and produced 
by Mrs. Elwes, who herself took the leading part, assisted by Vol. Grail and 
Lieut. J. V. Phipps. This was followed by a Cockney sketch entitled “ Mother 
of Pearl,’ in which Vol. Wade was outstanding as old*Mother of Pearl 
herself, while Vol. French made a charming flower girl) with Dmr, Reed as 
her ne’er-do-well lover. 

The last sketch, ‘‘ A Collection will be Made,”’ gave Sergt. Leeming a 
grand opportunity as the Rey. Cuthbert Cheese, of which he made full use, 
The others taking part were Capt. and Mrs. Elwes, Lieuts. S. W. Phipps and 
P. M. Corbould, Sergt. Benson and Gdsn. Hughes. 

The Battalion is very grateful to the Society for the enormous amount of 
trouble it has taken to produce these plays and concerts from time to time. 
The orchestra, under Drum-Major Godden, is now in full “ swing ’’ and 
Gdsn. Hughes and Finn as comedians have formed an ideal partnership. 


Sport. 


,_,_ Boxinc.—It is natural that boxing has not the appeal for the older recruit 
joining up nowadays, and so it was agreed with the Training Battalion Scots 
Guards to hold a Camp Novices’ Boxing Competition. This produced some 
very keen fights in the semi-finals and finals, and we congratulate Gdsn. Kelly 
(No. 6), on winning the middle-weight series. Of the losers, Gdsn. Young 
» (No. 4) fought a very close bout to be runner-up in the welter-weight, and 
Gdsn. Warne (No. 1) put up a plucky exhibition in the light heavy-weight 
semi-finals against the ultimate winner. Dmr. Southall fought well against 
Gdsn. Kelly in the middle-weight semi-finals, and should do well if he 
straightens his left, as he js naturally quick, 
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Atutetic Sports.—No. 3 Company won the Inter-Company Tabloid 
Sports, which were held to discover hidden talent, and at present No. 2 
Company lead in the league. In the Scots Guards Regimental Sports, Gdsn. 
Richardson (No. 5), 220 yards, Gdsn Walker (No. 2), 220 yards, Cpl. Morris 
(No. 2), 440 yards, and Gdsn. Edmonds (No. 5), 880 yards, won the Open 
Mile Relay, and Gdsn. Gascoigne (No. 1) and Gdsn. Boothby (No. 2) were 
second and third respectively in the Open Mile. 


Ruccer.—v. Holding Bn. Coldstream Guards, lost o—9; v. Guards 
Depot, lost 3—26; v. South Wales Borderers, won 26—8; v. ‘‘ D’’ Company, 
Sandhurst, lost 9—15; v. Holding Bn. Coldstream Guards, lost 11—18; v. 
4th Bn. Coldstream Guards, won 3—2; v. Training Bn. Irish Guards, won 

; v. 2nd Bn. Welsh Guards, lost 3—23; v. South Wales Borderers, lost 
9—13; v. Sandhurst O.C.T.U., lost 15—19; v. Guards Depot, lost o—18; 
v. Training Bn. Scots Guards, lost 6--15; v. Training Bn. Irish Guards, won 
10—3- 

Soccer.—v. Training Bn. Scots Guards, lost 1—2; v. R.A.C., lost 1—5; 
y. 2nd Bn. Irish Guards, lost o—3; v. Training Bn. Scots Guards, drew 3-3; 
v. 2nd Bn. Irish Guards, drew 2—2; v. 24th Heavy A.A. Regiment, won 
12—0; v. 2nd Bn. Welsh Guards, drew 5—5; v. Sandhurst O.C.T.U., won 
4—1; v. Training Bn. Irish Guards, won 8—3; v. 2nd Bn. Welsh Guards, 
drew I—I; v. 24th Reconnaissance Unit, won 11—0; v. Sandhurst O.C.T.U., 
won 5—1; v. 24th Reconnaissance Unit, won 6—2; v. Westminster Dragoons, 
won 5—I; v. 2nd Bn. Welsh Guards, won 4—2; v. Guards Depot, lost 2—4; 
y. Guards Depot, lost o—7; v. Training Bn. Scots Guards, won 4—1. Matches 
played during season, 18; won, 9; lost, 5; drew, 4. 


PROMOTIONS AND APPOINTMENTS. 

Promoted Colour-Sergeant (C.Q.M.S.): Sergt. T. Scott. Promoted Ser- 
geant: L./Sergts. E. Clay, A. Jeanes, T. Salmon, N. Wilson, F. Halse, F. 
Harding, G. Chandler, J. Alcock and C. Turner. Promoted Corporal (Lance- 
Sergeant): L./Cpls. J. Kelly, A. Meadows, A. Bishop, G. Bolton, H. Ash- 
bourne, E, Hayes, R. Boynton, G. Travis, J. West, J. Johnson, A. Crundwell, 
N. pn af eee DRG phceley J. Moore, F. Blades, R. Bullion, J. 
Machell, I’. Stopp, J. Dickinson, L. Hodson, R. Cherrey, E. 2 GOS 
J. Hoyle, W. Pell and A. Tester. sp Sa 


SCOTS GUARDS. 


FIRST BATTALION SCOTS GUARDS. 
GENERAL. 


Many changes have taken place in the Battalion since the last publication 
of the Brigade Macazine. Our sometime Colonel has been promoted at a 
higher command, and his place has been taken by a no less gallant officer. 
Major F. H. H. B. Harris has gone as Second-in-Command to the Holding 
Battalion, and Major M. E. St. J. Barne has come in his stead. The Colonel 
—who won our esteem and affection—had two qualities which go to make 
really great Commanding Officers: entire imperturbability and a rare sense of 
humour. With these he combined the highest technical skill as a commander 
and a battalion could not well ask for more. With him go the best wishes of 
the whole Battalion, and our sincerest thanks for the happiest of times under 
his command. 
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Despite these changes, the Battalion has been hard at work training, 
fighting its way up and down the country. Fifth Column activities have been 
rife amongst the Intelligence Section, and usually two have found their way 
into the enemy lines in subtle disguises. The irony of the situation has 
appealed to them most strongly, when enemy officers apologize for having to 
stop and question them. These activities have made the rest of the Battalion 
highly suspicious, and strangers on exercises are apt to get short shrift. J.Ps., 
conservators of forests, policemen, soldiers on leave have all been clapped 
into arrest on suspicion of treachery, and it has been agreed that any stranger 
is safer if his hair is long than if his identity card is in order. 

The Battalion has continued its sporting activities with varying success, 
but with undiminished enthusiasm. The Association and Rugby football teams 
have had strenuous struggles, and in one an officer, who had been persuaded 
to give up his Saturday afternoon to Rugby, was knocked to the ground in 
the first second of the match and never rose again. The cricket season is 
upon us—a ghost of its former self, but nevertheless* welcome. Several 
matches have been arranged in the spirit of true optimism. The Battalion 
should have a useful side, and the grenade throwing, assiduously practised for 
so long, should produce some bowlers of alarming velocity, though everyone 
longs for better things to hit than inoffensive stumps. The boxing team, 
under the massive guidance of D./Sergt. Hamilton, has fought with con- 
siderable success. In the first encounter the 1st Bn. Irish Guards defeated us 
by the narrow margin of one fight, but revenge was forthcoming and was all 
the sweeter for the waiting. The Battalion won the next match by 7 fights 
to 3; now we await the conqueror, which should provide the sternest of 
contests. 

The general dinginess of barracks is being chased away by the unrelent- 
ing efforts of the Padre, the Rev. J. Hamilton. In every free moment he 
and his digging parties turn up every spare inch of soil and the wilderness 
blossoms with flowers and vegetables to gladden the hearts of all. His enthu- 
siasm brings its reward, for anything of beauty is a welcome relief to the 
general ugliness of war. 

We regret to announce the death of Gdsn. Clarke after a short illness, 
and also of Gdsn. Davis, both of * H.Q.’’ Company. The latter was killed 
in a recent air raid. We offer our sympathy to the relatives and friends of 
these two members of the Regiment. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


_, Many happy evenings spent in the Mess are varied by the occasional 
visits of teams of darts plas from some of the ‘‘ locals ’’ or the police in 
the vicinity, and we still hold our reputation of cleaning the board in no time. 
Recently challenged by the Officers to a game of table tennis, the Officers 
carried off the honours. The first match of the evening, the Commanding 
Officer and the Adjutant versus the R.S.M. and O.R.Q.M.S.—proved an 
exciting game, the Officers winning by the narrow margin of 23 points to 10. 
We managed to turn the tables when a darts match was arranged later in 
the evening, the Sergeants winning easily. 

It was a compliment to the N.C.Os. when Colonel Graham paid a visit to 
the Mess. on the eve of his departure, and spent a good hour chatting to the 
members present. We hope that in future when any Mess function is arranged 
he will be able to come and enjoy our company as much as we did his. 

We can still supply a football team eucame tte occasion demands, and we 
produced a good team against the Police at Hayes, winning by 3 goals to 1. 
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Later in the evening a social gathering in the club room proved the climax 
to a very fine day’s outing. Since our arrival here we have made some very 
good friends among the Police, who, at all times keen to take part in any 
sport, have helped to make the evenings pleasant. Any team (Sergeants 
only) who think they can put up a good show against our team will be very 
welcome, and we promise them a “ free night ”’ in the Mess if they are the 
winners. 

Since last going to press, C.S.M. Morrison has left the Battalion to take 
an emergency commission in a regiment north of the border. His place has 
been filled by C.S.M. Clarke, whose services as a compére at the dances are 
much appreciated, and he even helps to make a radiogram sound more realistic 
by crooning during the dances. We still look for some of the ‘‘ old faces ”’ 
who used to frequent the Mess, and anyone who may come along will be 
made very welcome. We see quite a lot of R.S.M. Forbels of the Home 
Guard, who will be better known to old members of the Regiment as ‘* Alex iw 
Forbes. His opinion of affairs in general is always interesting, and he can 
recall many good stories about the Regiment. 


THIRD BATTALION SCOTS GUARDS. 


Most youthful diaries begin their record of the day’s activities with some 
such virtuously priggish entry as “‘ Got up at 6,—washed ’’—and tell very 
little more. It needs a Samuel Pepys or an Evelyn to give a racy and full- 
flavoured account of an ordinary day’s routine, at the end of which those 
blessed words ‘‘and so to bed "’ may be recorded with a measure of self- 
satisfaction. Any member of this Battalion might claim the same virtue as 
the youthful diarist, although his first entry of the day would read rather 
differently and perhaps more non-committally: “‘ 0600 hours, Reveille: Ablu- 
tions ’’—and his last, less romantically than that of Pepys: ‘‘ 2215, Lights 
Out.’’ Between these few hours there is much that could be entered in his 
book; and anyone reading over his shoulder as he turned the pages would 
Jearn that the Battalion has been ceaselessly active during the half-year that 
has gone. 

Spring drills were a feature during one week in March, and we have 
certainly benefited enormously from them. There have been Brigade and 
Battalion exercises undertaken in all sorts of weather and in widely different 
parts of the country. We have been Germans for the sport of the Home 
Guard and other brigades, and British when it was decided that we should 
show our paces. On 21st and 22nd April we were officially inspected by the 
Brigade Commander, when the different companies gave in turn a varied 
picture of the Battalion’s attainments. All companies have recently been 
through a field firing course, and after a short period spent in the revision of 
minor points of training are now hard at work again on larger schemes. 

In the evenings there are lectures of infinite variety and quality; and for 
those who wish to learn there are German lessons and classes in other subjects 
during the week. Recreation is provided by dances and the never-failing 
hospitality of our civilian hosts; and one company, at any rate, held a most 
successful smoking concert just before Easter. There have been boxing com- 

etitions, and there was one memorable afternoon when one company chal- 
enged another to an “‘ all-playing ’’ football match. It was a stirring game, 
played across acres of rough field, with three footballs in play at once, and 
goals so wide that even the most butter-footed felt confident of pushing one 
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of the balls into the gaping mouth. But it is in football proper that the 
Battalion has gained its greatest triumphs. The 1st Battalion has been beaten. 
by the only goal scored and the Training Battalion was defeated by 6 goals 
to 1. Nor has the result in other matches been less distinguished. 

And then there are our gardens. Where builders’ grass once flourished 
potatoes and beans and every form of vegetable except the parsnip now pokes 
its green shoots above the soil. In one or two plots nasturtium and sweet 
peas are relieving the rows of cabbages and scarlet runners. It would take 
the eloquence of Mr. Middleton himself to do justice to our horticultural zeal. 
But what we have sown we hope that others may reap and enjoy; for we 
cannot forget that there is still an enemy over the water, and we are anxious 
to get at grips with them and prove the value of our winter’s training. 


N.C.Os.’ Mess. 


Owing to a somewhat rigorous programme of training, activities in the 
Mess have been rather restricted during the past three months. There have 
been, however, two occasions when the local police were entertained at games 
tournaments in which the home teams gained the honours. 

A very successful smoking concert was held on 22nd April, among mem- 
bers of the Mess, and although talent was unknown to begin with, a large 
number of ‘‘ discoveries ’’ were made during the evening, and the success of 
the concert was assured, making the possibility of many more ‘‘ smokers ”’ 
a certainty. 

We have to report that C.S.M. Fraser and Sergt. Faulkner have left the 
Battalion to take up emergency commissions, and we heartily wish them the 
best of luck in this new phase of their careers. By the time this is in print we 
anticipate losing C.S.Ms. King and Maitland and Sergt. Henley, also to 
emergency commissions, and our best wishes will go with them. 


HOLDING BATTALION SCOTS GUARDS. 


On roth March all ranks of the Battalion were entertained in their new 
concert room, so kindly allotted by Major J. G. Mann, Master of the 
Armouries, by the comedy-thriller ‘‘ Once a Crook,’’ with Gordon Harker, 
Anna Konstam and full supporting company. The show was timed to start 
at 2.30 p.m., but long before that time the room was filled with troops and 
their friends. J.ight music was Played by the Band of the Scots Guards. 

A second show, ‘* Cottage to Let,’’ which was to have been staged at the 
Tower on 12th May, had to be postponed owing to circumstances over which 
we had no control. 

On 25th March the Battalion welcomed back Lieut.-Colonel E. D. 
Meche a as Commanding Officer, after being on sick leave since 31st Octo- 

er last. 

The Battalion Boxing Finals were held on 8th and 9th May, and provided 
some very thrilling fights, with a good sprinkling of knock-outs. The results 
were as follows: Heavy-weight, Rumbutis (H.Q.) beat J../Cpl. Olito (‘‘ W ”’). 
Light Heavy-weight, Sneddon (‘‘ W"’), walk-over. Middle-weight, I../Cpl. 
McKay (‘' X ’’) beat Walker (‘‘ W ”’). Welter-weight, Campbell (‘‘ X ’’) beat 
L./Cpl. McIadyen (“‘ X ’’), Light-weight, Hughes (L..F.) beat Abbot (“X’’). 
““W" Company was the winning team. A special three-round exhibition 
contest was fought between Sergt.-Instr. Benny Caplan (A.P.T.C.), English 
amateur feather-weight champion, 1931, and Cpl. King (R.A.O.C.), former 
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Scottish amateur light-weight champion. The contests were judged by Major 
J. C. Windsor Lewis, Welsh Guards, and the prizes were presented by the 
Commanding Officer. 

A badminton court has now been marked out in the White Tower and 
any evening one can see members of the Battalion chasing the elusive shuttle- 
cock, and losing much “ surplus ’’ in the process. 

We regret to report the death, on 15th March, through enemy action, of 
Gdsn. Cappernauld. 

SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


Since our last issue we have had a billiards table installed in the Mess, 
and it is proving to be a great success, being very rarely unoccupied. We 
have had two concerts, each of which provided three and a half hours of grand 
entertainment by members of the Regimental Band under the leadership of 
Band-Sergt. Williams, and our local talent. At the first of these, our guest 
artist was Miss Peggy Dale, the popular radio and variety star. It is hoped 
to have more of these concerts in the near future. 

A new feature is the monthly darts tournament for a pewter pot. The 
winner of the first tournament was Sergt. Horan, who defeated Drum-Major 
Graham, and promptly showed that he knew what the pot was for! 

D./Sergt. Dalgliesh has left us to take up an appointment at the Guards 
Depot, and his place is taken by D./Sergt. Standing from the Training 
Battalion. 


TRAINING BATTALION SCOTS GUARDS. 


Once again there have been several changes amongst the senior officers 
of the Battalion. Major M. E. St. J. Barne went to the ist Battalion as 
Second-in-Command, Major D. S. Wedderburn came here as Chief Instructor, 
and Major The Viscount Garnock as Second-in-Command. 

It was with regret that we said good-bye to Capt. The Lord Inverclyde, 
who left the Regiment to return to civil life in April. 2/Lieut. S. K. Cunning- 
ham, who had a serious accident in January, is now well on the road to 
recovery and we hope that he will be able to continue his good work with the 
Battalion boxers next winter—provided, of course, that the Battalion is still 
in existence. 

The Band of the Regiment paid the Battalion a very welcome visit at the 
end of March to give a concert in the theatre and to play for divine service. 
Their performance was much appreciated by all ranks and their visits to 
Pirbright are all too few. It was hoped that they would also attend for the 
Regimental Games which were held on toth May, but other engagements pre- 
vented this second visit. 

The Regimental Games were a great success and we were pleased to 
welcome the Lieutenant-Colonel Commanding and many officers and other 
ranks from the other battalions of the Regiment as well as a number of Old 
Comrades and marricd families. The tst Battalion were the winners by a 
small margin of points from the Training Battalion, with the 3rd Battalion 
third and the Holding Battalion, who had very few entrants, fourth. The 
weather was exceptionally good and the day’s events well organized and 
much enjoyed by everyone. 

The Battalion football team had a very successful season, winning twenty- 
two games out of thirty played. Cricket is now in full swing, and although 
our team has not been too successful to date we have hopes of better results as 
the season progresses. , 


K 
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The services of the Pipe Band and the Drums and Fife Band have been 
greatly in demand to assist in several War Weapons Week programmes 
organized in the district. The Battalion Dance Band continues to provide 
music for all our dances held in camp, and recently went to London to assist 
in the making of an A.T-.S. recruiting film. 

Some months ago a platoon commanded by 2/Lieut. Erskine Crum made 
two short training films, and in May the Battalion was pleased to see these. 
films shown in the Camp Theatre. Although all designations had been 
removed from battle dress, it was not difficult for the audience to guess that 
the film had been made by a Platoon of Guardsmen, and their smartness should 
prove a good incentive to the new recruits who are at present undergoing 
training at Pirbright. 

A Boxing Tournament was recently held between this Battalion and the 
Training Battalion Grenadier Guards, in which our team was narrowly beaten. 
We also had a’ Novices’ Competition, which produced some good talent 
amongst the recruits, and during the evening the Physica] Training Staff 
gave an exhibition of club swinging and quarter staff which was much enjoyed. 
A Battalion Bayonet Fencing Competition was also held during ey Major 
The Viscount Garnock, C.S.M. Brown, L./Cpl. Bates and Gdsn. Fennessey 
being the winners in their respective pools. Gdsn. Fennessey won the Battalion 
Championship. 

It has been decided to discontinue the Army drill classes at Pirbright for 
non-commissioned officers of Line regiments, and we now have a ten-weeks’ 
refresher course for non-commissioned officers from other battalions of the 
Regiment, which should prove to be a great benefit to those non-commissioned 
officers when they rejoin their battalions. The influx,of recruits from the 
Guards Depot has been very slow in recent weeks, but their training has been 
unimpeded by air raids and the usual high standard of proficiency has been 
maintained by all squads. 

The Camp Theatre continues to provide excellent entertainment for the 
troops in camp and in recent months‘some very good plays have heen pro- 
duced, amongst which was, ‘‘ Journey’s End,” performed with outstanding 
merit by the staff of the Small Arms School. ' 

The Sergeants’ Mess has organized a Sergeants’ Shoot lasting for a 
period of five weeks—the best weekly shoot in each class wins a spoon, and 
the highest aggregate of the four best shoots wins the money prize. Results 
will not be known by the time this article is published, but it is rumoured 
that the Weapon Training Staff have all been drawing short pay for the past 
few weeks. The Corporals’ Mess outings have been continued and their 
activities have included a shoot and games tournament against the officers of 
the Battalion, and several successful dances. 


IRISH GUARDS. 


FIRST BATTALION IRISH GUARDS. 


Since the last issue of the Macazine the activities of the Battalion have 
continued in the same role that it has carried out since our return from 
overseas. 

The St. Patrick’s Day parade was a great success. We were disappointed 
that the Colonel of the Regiment was prevented by illness from presenting 
the shamrock. However, we know that he has made a complete recovery 
from his indisposition, as he has recently inspected the Battalion, and in person 
expressed his own disappointment in not being able to be with us on 17th 
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March. Brigadier J. C. Haydon deputized for the Field-Marshal, and we were 
all very pleased to see him again. Many distinguished persons, including the 
local Mayor, witnessed the ceremony. 

Our congratulations to Lieut.-Colonel J. O. E. Vandeleur on his promo- 
tion to the Holding Battalion. We were sorry to lose him and all other 
officers who have left us. To those who have joined we -extend a hearty 
welcome. 

We regret to announce the deaths, through enemy action, of Gdsn. 
O’Boyle and Waddington. 

Brigadier F. A. M. Browning, our new Brigade Commander, carried! out 
an inspection of the Battalion on 14th May. His inspection covered all phases 
of training by companies, and his report can be summarized in a few words: 
‘« T was well satisfied with the Battalion and its state of fitness and training.”’ 

Once again we have moved, this time being a little nearer the ‘‘ front 
Jine,’’ where we are rapidly settling down to the ‘‘ Stand to,”’ etc., every day. 
Although the Battalion is very scattered, hard work on the part of specialist 
departments has already made communications easy. The training programmes 
look rigorous, but the Battalion is now hardened and actually looking forward 
to training in new areas. 

SERGEANTS’ MESs. 

Our acquisition of a very large house as a Mess in our late station worked 
wonders, although some of the members say that they are now seriously 
contemplating going into voluntary (or compulsory!) liquidation. Everyone 
is agreed that never have we had better nights. Our ‘‘ house warmer ” was 
attended by the Commanding Officer and Mrs. Mahony, almost all our own 
officers, and many officers and Sergeants from all Battalions of the Regiment. 
We trust that they enjoyed themselves in the way we hoped they would. 

Dances have been held every Saturday in the Mess, euchre and solo drives 
on Mondays, and whist drives on Wednesdays. All have been well attended, 
pepecially the Saturday night dances. Many of the local belles are regular 
attenders, 

The gardens of the Mess are really a grand sight; some of the members 
even assure us ‘‘ married bachelors ’’ that the goldfish look even better at 
midnight than they do by daylight. 


Sport. 


Boxinc.—We staged what must have been one of the finest amateur 
boxing shows attempted in the Army on 6th April—the Irish Guards versus 
ist Canadian Division. A famous local theatre was hired and, although there 
were 4,000 seats, very few were vacant. Some grand fights were witnessed, 
the Canadians proving winners by 19 points to 17. A handsome profit was 
made for the Irish Guards Prisoner of War Fund. Great credit is due to 
Major D. M. L. Gordon-Watson, M.C., for his hard work in connection with 
this show. 

RuacEr.—The most successful season ever enjoyed by the Battalion has 
now ended. Results: played, 19; won, 19; points for, 289; points against, 18. 
Our thanks to Lieut. J. T. Egan and his Committee for their hard work which 
helped so much to make the season such a success. , 

Soccer.—A very successful season, matches having been played against 
most of the best amateur clubs, with very few lost matches to record. We 
were sorry to lose Capt. J. S. O. Haslewood. His keenness and skill on the 
field were an inspiration to all the team. We wish him the best of luck in his 
new appointment. Results: played, 38: won, 27; lost, 7; drew, 4. 
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SECOND BATTALION IRISH GUARDS. 


Taking priority in the news section is the recent inspection by Field- 
Marshal The Earl of Cavan. This parade marked a reunion, and to say that 
the Battalion put up a good show is to put it very mildly. Indeed, one of the 
most entertaining rehearsals we had was the day when we borrowed thie 
square at a nearby R.A.S.C. barracks. When we arrived on parade we had a 
huge gallery of R.A.S.C., who had apparently come to see how it should be 
done. And did our boys show them! 

St. Patrick’s Day has come and gone. The parade was a great event as 
marking another reunion with one of our most famous ex-members in the 
person of Lieutenant-General The Hon. H. R. L. G. Alexander, who pre- 
sented the shamrock. The sight of some of our boys on the sideline in hospital 
blue added that grim reminder of other days gone by. We were glad to see 
that L./Cpl. Whelan, who was severely wounded at the Hook of Holland, 
is getting about again, albeit ever so slowly. The presence of Sergt. McAlpine 
also added another touch—it was recorded that such a well-known character 
in the Regiment did not go unrecognized. The usual dinner was provided in 
unusual circumstances—that is to say that, despite the limitations imposed by 
war, the Quartermaster performed his usual feat of legerdemain. Dinners 
were seen by the Licutenant-General and by the Lieutenant-Colonel. 

We have lost the good services of C.S.M. Greenaway, a keen soccer fan, 
on his promotion to Lieutenant. C.S.M. O'Connor has also taken a commis- 
sion; congratulations, and continued good luck on the M.T. side of the 
business. Pipe-Major Cosgrove has been admitted to” hospital for what we 
understand will be a lengthy stay. We hope he will have a rapid recovery. 
C.S.M. White has joined the Battalion and has made himself at home—and, 
by the way, congratulations on his recent marriage. 

Training is still proceeding apace, mainly Brigade exercises. As some 
of the schemes have proved eminently exciting, deep interest has been revived 
in the P.B.I. We think we can flatter ourselves on being a very happy and 
contented Brigade and certainly well up to the standard demanded. 

It is regretted that the results of the Battalion Shoot, based on L.D.R.A. 
rules, cannot be published in this issue. However, if the practice shoots are 
any Criterion, we have some ‘‘ dark horses ’’ in the younger end of the 
Battalion. A local .22 range has aided materially in instilling the science of 
sharpshooting. We are looking forward to a good day, with a big drain on 
the resources of Battalion funds. 

On the entertainment side, the companies have been running frequent 
all ranks’ dances in their billets which are a popular feature. Drum-Major 
Strange has collected quite a good dance band, aided mainly by the presence 
of several first-class instrumentalists from well-known dance bands in the 
country. We won’t give any details in case of piracy. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


We have, with the exception of the St. Patrick's Dance, had a very 
uiet session, due, as we said in the last issue, to the presence of the buff 
ebit slips. The dance in question was a masterpiece of organization on the 

part of C.S.M. Dawson. The gymnasium, kindly loaned to us for the occa- 
sion by the R.A.S.C., was transformed with the aid of Solomon Bros. 
Amongst the honoured guests was the very welcome face of Brigadier J. C. 
Haydon, accompanied by our own Brigadier. The Commanding Officer, 
Adjutant and all officers contributed greatly to the enjoyment of the night. 
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The dance was unusual as being an ‘‘ Officers’ and Sergeants’ Ball.’’ Owing 
to legislation it was unfortunate that the dance had to terminate at 12 mid- 
night. 

4 We have just completed our first shoot on the .22 range, Roberts target. 
C.S.M. Cooper was first with an average of 93.25, R.S.M. Hastings second 
with 92, and C.S.M. White third with 87.75. As the distance was over six 
shoots, the average attained was no mean achievement. Open sights on an 
open range, too! 

We miss the Pipe-Major at Battalion Headquarters, and wish him good 
luck and a speedy recovery. 


HOLDING BATTALION IRISH GUARDS. 


On 8th November, 1940, the ‘“‘ Detachment ’’ of the Training Battalion 
moved from the sea coast into London District, where they relicved the 1st 
Battalion, the Detachment at the same time changing its title to ‘‘ Holding 
Companies ’’; the peace and comfort of their new quarters were thoroughly 
appreciated by all ranks, who, incidentally, stepped straight into the social 
shoes of the Ist Battalion and received an immediate welcome from the 
wonderfully kind and hospitable people of this district. On 21st February, 
1941, the Holding Companies were formed into the Holding Battalion, and 
Lieut.-Colonel Viscount Gough, who though commanding the whole Training 
Battalion had been with the Detachment during all its Dover days and here, 
returned to Lingfield to continue commanding the now completely separate 
Training Battalion. Those of us who served under him either here or at 
Dover will carry a lifelong memory of his great personality. L.icut.-Colonel 

. O. FE. Vandeleur is now in charge of the Holding Battalion. 

Changes too numerous to record have taken place, but we must extend 
a welcome to Majors D. H. FitzGerald, J. W. R. Madden and P. W. B. 
Pole-Carew, Capts. G. P. M. FitzGerald, A. S. Lockwood and D. L. Cole 
as Adjutant, and Capt. T. D. McCarthy as Quartermaster. We are sorry to 
lose Major L. W. Armstrong-MacDonnell, Capts. I. Mills-Roberts and 
E. A. S. Alexander, and Lieut. E. C. O’Brien. 

D./Sergts. Howe and McBryde, C.S.Ms. O'Connor and Nye, A./C.S.M. 
Bryan and C.Q.M.S. Moroney have all joined our ranks; while we have lost 
C.5.Ms. McKenna and White, and C.O.M.S. Grey, who have joined service 
battalions, and P.S.M. Powell to the Training Battalion. Special mention 
must be recorded of our big loss of C.S.M. D. Twomey, to take up the 
appointment of R.Q.M.S. at the-Mobilization Store. We al wish him well in 
his new position. 

Sport. 


Soccer.—The season just ended has been a most satisfactory one. 
Thanks for this are mainly due to Father Tobin, who worked untiringly to 
secure fixtures and maintain a strong team. The most notable games were 
against the Ist Battalion, a whole series of which left the result even, the 
Training Battalion, who proved our masters, and the R.A.F., who, although 
they had Bernard Joy as captain, could not hold us. Mention must be made 
of Gdsn. Tofthouse, our centre half, who, after playing magnificently through- 
out the season, broke his ankle in a tackle in the last match of the season 
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Rucsy.—Numerous games have been played and, though we had not too 
strong a side, we were able to acquit ourselves admirably. George was marked 
once or twice, but always turned up fit again for the next game. 


Cricket.—A ground has been secured and numerous practices at the nets 
have been put in. We hope to be able to record a splendid season under the 
able captaincy of Lieut. M. V. Dudley. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


We have now got the Mess going in full swing. The solo drives held 
each Monday are looked forward to, also the weekly social held on Saturday 
evenings. The darts matches are proving a great attraction and, although 
our experts, Pipe-Major Batt and Sergt. Shirlow, are still champions, 
D./Sergts. McBryde and Howe run them very close. R.S.M. Grant, who 
nobody thought could find a place in the team, has found the way to guide 
his feather into the double, much to the surprise of a few ‘‘ old hands ’’ at the 
game who, before, did not know how to shout “‘ Waiter! ’’ Many old faces 
are turning up at our functions, and we assure them of a cordial greeting at 
all times. 


TRAINING BATTALION IRISH GUARDS. 


The formation of the Holding Battalion having been made effective, a 
great number of officers and other ranks have of necessity left us. To them 
all we wish the very best of luck. 

Having missed the last publication, belated record must be made of the 
Christmas festivities. As usual, the Quartermaster (Messing Officer not at 
this time being in office) and his merry men performed their job to perfection 
and everyone agreed, after taking into consideration the ‘scarcity of some 
commodities, that the Christmas dinner excelled that of the previous year. 
The main question was ‘‘ Where did it all come from? ”’ 

Just before Christmas the Battalion was entertained to a show by the 
members of the A.T.S. It was produced by Sen. Ldr. Anderson, and acted 
entirely by the members. It was a great success and both the producer and 
performers are deserving of the highest praise. Everyone, I am sure, is 
looking forward to the next show. Besides being good actresses, No. 19 
Platoon are apparently good collectors, for, though it was Thursday night, 
the magnificent sum of £10 was collected towards the Spitfire Fund. 

St. Patrick’s Day was celebrated in the usual way, the Battalion being 
honoured by the presence of the Major-General, who presented the shamrock. 
The presentation was followed by a march past. Although a great number 
of men on parade were young soldiers, their bearing and marching were right 
up to standard. 

In the afternoon a parade was held by Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light 
Infantry on the square. The parade was inspected by Princess Patricia, who 
afterwards gave an address. 

_ The annual soccer match between the Officers and Sergeants was played 
in the afternoon and a good game resulted in a win for the Officers by 
2 goals to 1. The attendance was very disappointing, but those who were 
there witnessed a very good game. No doubs the score would have favoured 
the Sergeants had it not been for the excellent goalkeeping of Capt. Murray. 
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A series of band concerts given by the Regimental Bands were greatly 
appreciated by all. 

Now that the weather has improved great strides have been taken in the 
cultivation of spare ground in and around barracks, and it is hoped this year 
to improve on last year’s crops. The spade-work is under the expert super- 
vision of Sergt. Collins, who has attended to the digging of much ground 
and planting of seeds. 

We were sorry to lose our Adjutant, Capt. J. D. Moore, through ill- 
health, and take this opportunity of wishing him every sort of good luck in 
civilian life and a speedy recovery. 


Easter Monpay—A Ho tipay Hunt. 


The answer to a weighty problem of entertaining the whole Battalion for 
the better part of a day was found to perfection by the Commanding Officer, 
who arranged with the Master of the Old Surrey and Burstow that hounds 
should meet in barracks and that the whole Battalion should follow on foot. 
What can your concerts and cinemas offer to compare with a day engaged in 
such a noble sport? 

Hounds arrived in barracks shortly before 10 and their coming was 
greeted with such a cheer that one or two of them could be seen looking 
around to make quite sure that the fun had not already begun. 

The meet was held in the weapon training field, and one cannot help feel- 
ing that for many months to come thoughts may stray from Brens and 
bayonets to recall that morning’s scene. For the ‘‘ Burstow Buglers,” as 
one ‘‘ Mick ’’ expressed it, were a glorious sight. 

The field must have numbered well on a thousand, and since all were 
determined to see something of the hunting from no matter what angle, Petts, 
the huntsman, had a difficult task ahead of him. 

Hounds moved off at about 10.15 to draw Colonel Masters Wood, the 
cover on the east side of the main road. Here they found a fox almost imme- 
diately. Unfortunately they ran left-handed and had to be whipped off to 
avoid bringing the whole hunt across a certain farm where there were some 
valuable cattle. 

It was shortly after this that a group of Guardsmen were seen to have 
surrounded a thick clump of rushes, upon which they were closing in with 
loud shouts and much excitement. As the circle grew smaller the tension 
increased. Then at last like a streak of lightning a tabby cat flew out and 
was soon lost to view in a cloud of dust. 

Hounds now returned to draw Goldhart Wood by barracks; then, cross- 
ing the road, they found a fox in West Park. They hunted him for about 
half an hour in the woods and killed him. The fox was left to be broken up 
later on, hounds going ene on on another line. 

We take with a grain of salt the story that a Guardsman was overheard 
to say, ‘' I got him on the head with my stick just before the dogs reached 
him.’’ But true it is that the field took a very active part in the hunt. 

- Hounds now hunted on and crossed the road to Bahers Wood, but the 
scent was patchy and progress slow. Eventually the fox turned north again 
and went to ground in West Park near the road. Efforts to dig him out were 
made, but it was too difficult an earth. There was still the first fox to be 
broken up, though, which ceremony was now duly performed, much to the 
delight of the onlookers. 

Some of the hounds were seen not to be so pleased ‘at getting their 
dinners cold, however, and this gave rise to a somewhat similar train of 
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thought among a good many of the field. So at about 2.30 the huntsman blew 
‘* Home ”’ and indeed it was a good moment to bring an excellent day to a 
close. 

Many and sincere thanks are due to Colonel Robinson, M.F.H., who so 
kindly arranged the meet for us, and to Petts, the huntsman, who performed 
a very difficult task so admirably. 

The mask will hang in the mess room for years to come to remind us of a 
delightful day’s sport and a “ proper hunt.”’ 


WELSH GUARDS. 


FIRST BATTALION WELSH GUARDS. 


GENERAL. 


During the past few months the Battalion have installed themselves very 
comfortably in what surely must be a super-station. Strenuous Brigade and 
Battalion training has not deterred us from enjoying the many social activities 
which have taken place. We have had the pleasure of acing frequent per- 
formances given by B.B.C. artists in the local Y.M.C.A. Hall; an added 
inducement to bumper attendances being the distribution of free refreshments 
to the audience. It is believed that local dance promoters have gone into 
mourning for their lost custom now that we have moved to our country 
residence for the summer vacation. 

An additional amusement to the less brainy but more fit of us was pro- 
vided by the spectacle of the hibernating Employed perspiring on route 
marches and spring drills. 

Let it not, however, be thought that the more serious side of life has 
been forgotten. Inspections have been numerous and Brigade and Battalion 
training has made some of us realize what the term “‘ soldiering ’’ really 
means. A representative party paid a three-day visit to the coastal defences 
‘‘ somewhere in Kent,’’ and came back much impressed with what they saw. 

A Brigade M.T. Gymkhana was held on 8th May in which the Battalion 
scored numerous successes in the very stiff tests which they had to undergo. 

The formation of the Holding Battalion has necessitated many changes. 
In particular, we are sorry to lose the services of our Second-in-Command, 
Major Sir W. V. Makins, Bt., but we extend a hearty welcome to his succes- 
sor, Major D. E. P. Hodgson, who has come from the Training Battalion. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


In spite of repeated visits of the Luftwaffe, the Sergeants’ Mess has heen 
carrying on in its own inimitable way, and, no less than the Rock of Gibraltar, 
still holds its own. 

A very happy evening was spent by all when we drew in a games tourna- 
ment with the 2nd Battalion at Esher. We regret they lost the Swilling 
Competition, but with a little more practice they might be able to make it 
more even. 

The ‘‘ Dart ’’ presented to the Sergeants’ Mess by H.M.S. Ramillies, 
which is being played for annually, has been won by P.S.M. Sanford and his 
team. This has now taken on a very striking appearance, having been polished 
and engraved. 
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When in our summer health resort, it is hoped that all members will find 
time to meet one another, as this is the first time for two years that the 
Battalion has been concentrated in an area small enough to enable us to use 
a Battalion Mess. 

We deplore the death of Sergt. Edwards, our late Police Sergeant, who 
met with an unfortunate accident whilst riding his motor-cycle. 


Sport. 


The Battalion have been stationed here in comfort and peace for nearly 
a year and consequently plenty of sport in all spheres has taken place. 

Ruacer.—The Battalion XV, led by 2/Lieut. J. G. Jenkins, had a most 
successful season, although perhaps not quite up to the brilliant form of the 
Training Battalion. Nevertheless, we had our lesser lights, notably C.Q.M.S. 
Fisher, L./Sergt. Wilcox, L./Cpl. 69 Roberts, our full-back, and L./Cpl. 
Anderson, centre three-quarter. The pack was aggressive and powerful, and 
at times first rate. The three-quarter line were not up to their standard, lack- 
ing the necessary pace to take full advantage of their opportunities. The 
Battalion, however, contributed its full share to the Regimental successes. 


Soccer.—No. 2 Company beat P.O.W. Company by 4 goals to 2 in the 
final of the Battalion Soccer in a fast, exciting game. 

Cross-Country Runninc.—The Inter-Company Team Race, in which ten 
runners from each rifle company took part, and twenty from H.Q. Company, 
was won by No. 3 Company. The individual winner of the race was L./Cpl. 
Fowles (No. 3 Company). 

Boxinc.—The Battalion held a Novices’ and Battalion Championship 
Competition, in which over sixty entrants took part. The fighting was 
thoroughly aggressive, if at times unskilled, and plenty of blood and knock- 
outs were provided for those who like them. H.Q. Company won all.five 
Battalion belts, with Gdsn. Pinkard (heavy-weight), Sergt. Hagland (light 
heavy-weight), Gdsn. 05 Jones (middle-weight), L./Cpl. Chick (welter-weight) 
and L./Cpl. (Dmr.) Smith (light-weight). The final of the light heavy-weight 
deserves mention because Gdsn. Watkins (P.O.W.), 33 years old, who had 
not fought since 1930 for the Battalion in Egypt, put up a magnificent fight. 


Cricxet.—With the start of spring drills and good cricket weather, the 
Battalion opened with a trial match against the Training Battalion, which we 
just lost. Our second match, against the 2nd Battalion, ended in a close draw. 
It is to be hoped that plenty of Battalion and Regimental cricket will be held 
in the future. 


SECOND BATTALION WELSH GUARDS. 


We have just celebrated our second birthday, so we are now beginning 
to feel quite old soldiers, although we are sorry that there are many gaps in 
the original members of the 2nd Battalion. 

Training, training and more training, interspersed with route marches, 
drill parades, lectures and interior economy days, has been the order since our 
last report, and the Battalion is now only waiting for a ‘“ go.” 

The outstanding event, of course, was St. David’s Day, when we were 
all extremely pleased to welcome back our late Commanding Officer, Brigadier 
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Sir Alexander Stanier, Bt., who attended the church parade, took the salute 
at the march past, and presented the leeks to the Battalion. Everyone, in 
spite of rationing, thoroughly enjoyed the dinner provided and, of course, 
the ‘‘ necessary ’’ with which to wash it down. e also sent a company 
under the command of Capt. C. H. R. Heber-Percy to the Regimental parade 
service at the Training Battalion, and were delighted to find the following 
week that they were on the films. More accounts of the day’s activities will 
be found below. . 

We have also provided several parties for various War Weapons Week 
parades, and only recently provided a dompany each day for the Greater 
London effort. 

Changes in officers have been numerous, especially amongst subalterns, 
and it was sad to say good-bye to Capts. Baron de Rutzen and J. A. Meade, 
who had been with the Battalion almost from its formation. We offer our 
congratulations to 2/Lieuts. S. F. Emanuel and A. A. Bushell on their pro- 
motion to Captain, also to Major J. E. Gurney and 2/Liecut. Sir M. Beckett, 
Bt., on their recent marriages. 

On the lighter side, we now have a very good choir, and it is in great 
demand in the district for various charitable causes. We also have enjoyed 
one or two excellent concerts given by the Regimental Band, which were 
much appreciated by all, and to whom our thanks are extended for their 

_ performance. 
Serceants’ Mess. 

We have now completed almost a whole peace-time tour of duty in this 
semi-rural retreat, so that by now we are more nearly ‘residents ’’ than 
““billeted troops.’’ 

Our functions have been regular—a dance every fortnight, literally inter- 
spersed with whist drives, games tournaments and band concerts, at the last- 
named of which we have occasionally been fortunate enough to have had with 
us such artists as David Lloyd, not to mention the well-tried double act of 
King and Evans—always welcome and well received. 

The St. David’s Day festivities went off extremely well. A Sergeants’ 
Mess photograph was taken, and a comparison between the photographs of 
1940 and 1941 showed only too well what sweeping changes can be made by 
even the shortest periods ‘‘ abroad.”” The usual football match between the 
Officers and Sergeants produced the usual varied costumes and the usual win 
for the Officers. The ball in the evening was a success from the word “‘ go,”’ 
since, although dancing space was limited, bar space was large enough for all. 
There was also a very variegated and well-conducted buffet. We were very 
pleased to see some old friends of pre-war days, and would like to see more 
of them. There was a very warm welcome for our late Commanding Officer, 
Brigadier Sir Alexander Stanier, Bt., also Major J. C. Windsor Lewis, who 
needs no further introduction. 

How long we shall be here nobody can tell, but our heartfelt prayer is 
that we may be able to reap the benefit from much loving labour lavished on 
the garden, and sample some of the produce which is receiving such care! 
Coo—tomatoes! 

Sport, 


Rucsy Footpatt.—A most highly successful season has been concluded. 
We were beaten only twice, once by our own Training Battalion and once by: 
the New Zealand Expeditionary Force. . Amongst our victims were St. Mary’s 
pospita) (twice), St. Thomas's Hospital, the 1st Battalion, Rosslyn Park, 
R.M.C. (twice), University Vandals, Guards Depot (twice), Training Battalion 
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Coldstream Guards and many others. We also combined with the ist Battalion 
and Training Battalion to defeat London District XV, South-Eastem Com- 
mand and St. Mary’s Hospital. To round off the season, a very exciting 
Inter-Company Seven-a-side Tournament was held, the winners being H.Q. 
Company *‘ A” and the runners-up No. 2 Company ‘‘ B.”’ 


Association Footsatt.—We have suffered one or two setbacks during 
the season, but have had many enjoyable matches, and, taking things as a 
whole, have had a very good season. We look forward to next season, know- 
ing that we have the nucleus of a very good team in the making. 


Boxinc.—The Battalion Boxing Championships were held at the end of 
January, resulting in a win for H.Q. Company. The winners of the various 
weights were as follows: — 


Middle-weight—Gdsn. 82 Jones (H.Q.). 

Light Heavy-weight.—Gdsn. Hopkins (No. 4). 
Heavy-weight.—Gdsn. 48 Davies (No. 1) (second year). 
Best Loser.—L./Cpl. Newton (H.Q.). 


Cross-Country.—A Battalion run was held in the middle of March, and 
one or two really good runners were discovered. The team race was won by 
No. 1 Company, and the individuals were Gdsn. Benford (No. 4), 1st, Gdsn. 
04 Evans (No. 3), 2nd, and an “ old ’un,” L./Sergt. Bussell (No. 4), 3rd. 
We then selected a team to take part in the match of Army teams against a 
team selected from Southern Counties C.C.A., which was held at Wimbledon 
on 12th April. We surprised everyone by obtaining third place, but were 
actually the second Army team, being beaten only by Training Battalion Irish 
Guards. We are therefore looking forward to a good season next winter, as 
we have the nucleus and makings of a very good team indeed. 


Atuetics.—Company athletic meetings are now being held, and a Bat- 
talion Athletic Mecting is to take place in the near future, when we hope we 
shall find some “‘ discoveries’ and that we shall then be able to arrange 
matches with other units. 


CrickET.—We have had only one match so far against the 1st Battalion, 
but we were well represented in the recent Regimntal match against the 
Grenadier Guards, in which we had five players. We are sorry to note that 
we were defeated. It is hoped to start company matches in the near future. 


HOLDING BATTALION WELSH GUARDS. 


The Holding Battalion Welsh Guards was formed on rst April, 1941, and 
comprised the Holding Companies of the Training Battalion Welsh Guards. 

Lient.-Col. W. D. C. Greenacre assumed command of the Battalion, the 
Second-in-Command being Major J. C. Windsor Lewis, and the Adjutant, 
Capt. K. A. S. Morrice. : 

As the Holding Companies were already in billets, the change over was 
mainly a paper transaction, and the only movement was that of the Adminis- 
trative Staff. 

Lieut. Starnes became Quartermaster, and R.Q.M.S. Welsh, of the 1st 
Battalion, was appointed Regimental Sergeant-Major. 


‘ 
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The billets in which the men are stationed are comfortable and recreation 
is provided by the Church Army and local Y.M.C.A. 

Although the Battalion has only been formed for a short time, the 
question of sport was tackled enthusiastically, and we have already held our 
Battalion Boxing Championships. 

We closed the football season with company matches over the Easter 
period, and although the cricket season is still in its infancy we have played 
a few cricket matches with average success. 

Four teams also took part in the Hearts of Oak Shooting Competition 
at Feltham. 

The Sergeants’ Mess is rapidly getting into its stride, although our major 
difficulty lies in the fact that many of the sergeants are billeted some distance 
away. 


TRAINING BATTALION WELSH GUARDS. 


Many of our friends have left since the last issue of the MacaziInE. We 
are bereft of much of the ‘‘ cream ”’ of the Battalion, who have gone to blaze 
new trails, along with other personnel of the Welsh Guards, under the title 
of ‘‘ Holding Battalion ’"—our very best wishes to them all. 

We are sorry that Lieut. and Quartermaster L. Pownall has left us owing 
to ill-health. This good friend of the Battalion will be missed by all of us 
and we wish him the best of luck and good fortune. 

‘Those Saints we mentioned in the last issue smiled benignly upon us on St. 
David’s Day—up to a point! However, the March Past was grand (so our 
fans tell us) and the ardour of all who took part was in no way dampened 
by the ‘‘ little drops of water’ which kept falling and worrying our A.T.S, 
lest the golden gleam of their bright and beautiful, burnished, brilliant buttons 
should diminish before the great moment of inspection. Chests swelled to 
great proportions after various members of the Battalion had visited the local 
cinema at a later date and saw themselves as others see them. (That shook 
’em!) 

Owing to a weird and wonderful controversy between two C.S.Ms, it 
should be reported to all whom it may concern that one of the companies here 
has embarrassed us all by submitting indents for a supply of bathchairs. 
‘‘No. — Company, for the use of.” 


Sport. 


RuGsy Footrat..—The Training Battalion had a great end to a great 
rugger season. In the Army ‘‘ Seven-a-sides '’ we entered two teams, both 
of which met in the final. The first team was magnificent, the second team 
lucky. That they reached the final was largely due to very good tackling. 
Special mention should be made of J../Cpl. Dowse, who broke his thumb in 
the first round, but played in the preliminary three with undiminished ferocity. 
The first team were unlucky to lose 6—o to Cambridge in the final of the 
Middlesex ‘‘ Seven-a-sides.’”’ This was a remarkable achievement, and they 
were unlucky to lose 2/Licut. P. R. Hastings, through injury in the second 
round of the final day, and L./Cpl. Rowlands, who was on leave. It can 
also be fairly said that they had by far the hardest of the draw, having had 
to beat the Metropolitan Police, Guy’s aml St. Mary’s, before playing 
Cambridge University, all in one afternoon, but they lost to a very fine team. 
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Soccer.—Our Association Football team has had a very successful season, 
playing and winning against some of the leading amateur clubs in the country. 
Of course, the war has brought to our ranks some very well-known profes- 
sional players who, with the amateurs, have formed a very good team in 
which existed a wonderful ** team spirit.'" We should like to pay tribute to 
the members of the Walton I.C. for their kindness by presenting us with a 
cheque for two guineas and assisting us with our Charity game against 
Fulham, by putting their ground at our disposal free gratis. We hope to 
renew our friendship with their club next season. 

The soccer eleven wound up with a great victory over Fulham F.C. at 
Walton-on-Thames. Gdsmn. Poland had the honour of being selected to play 
for England versus the Allies. 

In conclusion, the soccer team would like to take this opportunity of con- 
gratulating R.Q.M.S. Pearce on his promotion and thanking him very much 
for all he did for them throughout the season. 

Out of a total of 29 games played we have won 23, drawn 1 and lost 


only 5. 


Cricket.—The cricket oleven is doing well with two wins and two draws 
so far and we hope to have company cricket flourishing in the evenings when 
the weather improves. . 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


Firstly we must record our appreciation of the noble work put in so 
wholeheartedly by R.S.M. Webb and his colleagues in connection with the 
ball on St. David's evening. The decorations were superb, the band excellent 
and the spirit of con Le which made itself so apparent was all that we 
could wish for. Fun and frolics with the Home Guard and other good 
friends continue and we are keeping our fingers crossed ready for the next 
dart match with the Guards Depot. (G.D,—Are we treating this matter in a 
“ defeatist '’ attitude, think you?) 

We are pleased to see so many of our old and new friends at our whist 
drives, band concerts, etc., and hope we shall have many such good evenings 
in the future. 


GUARDS DEPOT. 


On Friday, 25th April, the Guards Depot organized a sing-song in honour 
of its guests, the non-commissioned officers and men from other branches of 
the Army who have been at the Depot on training courses. 

It was thought appropriate that the entertainment should be entirely 
home-made; performers from all five regiments of the Brigade taking part 
in it. The favourable reception given to the performance by a large audience 
suggests that informal concerts of this kind are, to say the least, no less 
acceptable than those provided from outside. 

The programme opened with a band performance of the quick marches 
of the five regiments. Among the turns most warmly applauded in the 
remainder of the programme were the musical arms drill in full-dress order 
by 14th Company, Grenadier Guards, the comic act by Trained Soldiers 
Miller, of the 14th, and Seddon, of the 13th Companies, Grenadier Guards, 
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the piano-accordion solo by L./Cpl. Howard, of the 5th Company, Irish 
Guards, and the harmonica solo by Rct. McGregor, of ‘‘ L ’’ Company, Scots 
Guards. 

The organizers of the sing-song were able to use only a fraction of the 
talent that proved to be available, and hope to make the entertainment the 
first of many of the same kind. 


Weapon TRAINING. 


Weapon Training seems to take on a new lease of life when winter is 
over, and we are looking forward to some long spells of sunshine and an 
improvement in the recruits’ performance on lessons which just cannot be 
properly taught in a barrack room. 

The French-Canadians have set us a problem, which, however good our 
intentions, have so far been unavailing—as, for instance, translating into 
French ‘‘ barrel nut, retainer plunger,’’ and as for mutual instruction, they 
leave us literally gasping. 

Lieut. J. G. Fortesque, Coldstream Guards, has left us recently through 
ill-health. It is certain that the Home Guard in a certain Cornwall area will 
be appreciating his fine conscientious work as we did during his all-too-short 
tour of duty as Assistant Adjutant. Lieut. R. Bellord, Irish Guards, has now 
stepped into his shoes and we are hoping he will be with us until ‘‘ that man 
is dead and gone.” 


PHysIcaL TRAINING. 


During the past three months Physical Training has been put on a sounder 
basis through the erection and completion of the new gymnasia, which has 
enabled the ‘‘ muscle factory ’’ experts to utilize the apparatus necessary to 
get the recruits to a high degree of fitness. 

The physique of the recruits is generally above the average, and it is 
found that the older type of recruit takes just as great an interest in his 
“‘ physical jerks ’’ and enjoys them as much as the younger man. 


Sport. 


Cominc SEAson.—We are about to enter into the cricket, athletics and 
swimming seasons, and already the Depot swimming-bath is popular, not- 
withstanding the varying moods of the weather. It is hoped to hold swimming 
galas during the season. The first one will be held on rth June. 

With regard to cricket, we have prospectS of a good season, the team 
being in the able hands of Major A. E. Hardy, Coldstream Guards. If any 
battalions would like fixtures to take place on Sindayé we would be only too 
willing to accommodate them. 


Ruesy.—Although our best recruit players are continually leaving us, we 
have been able to play a full fixture list assisted by several keen players on 
the staff. Sergt. Williams, Welsh Guards, has played for the Brigade of 
Guards and London District during the season. Sergt. Dunne and Rect. 
Henderson, Coldstream Guards, and Rect. Palau, Grenadier Guards, were 
also selected for the London District XV. 


_Soccer.—The Depot has been able to turn out a good team, particularly 
during the past three months, and we have sent some first-class players to the 
Training Battalions. Several keen matches were played against the Training 
Battalions, and one of the most popular games of the season was against the 
Royal Navy at Chatham, a hard game which ended in a draw. 


. 
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Hocxey.—Mixed hockey matches were arranged against the local hospital 
and R.A.F. and W.A.A.F.S., Kenley, and were greatly enjoyed by members 
of the Depot Staff and A.T-.S. 


SERGEANTS’ MEss. 


On 15th March the members of the Sergeants’ Mess visited the ist Bn. 
Irish Guards for the return darts tournament. We were welcomed by R.S.M. 
McKinney. This time our worthy opponents, the ‘‘ Micks,’’ made no mistake. 
They had their arrows clean, bright and ready for action, and they won 3—0. 

C.S.M. McLaughlin must be congratulated on his wonderful barracking, 
and also his team on the arduous training they must have undergone to have 
reached the high standard of play they produced in this tournament. 

An evening well spent and enjoyed by all. 

On 11th April we paid a visit to the Training Battalion Welsh Guards’ 
Sergeants’ Mess, and it was surprising how many old faces were there to 
welcome us. 

Result of the games: Depot 1st Team, 2 games; Welsh 1st Team, 1 game. 
Depot 2nd Team, 2 games; Welsh 2nd Team, o. 

The ladies were not so lucky, but we suspect that the ‘‘ Taffs ’’ imported 
a strong team for the occasion. Result: Welsh, 2 games; Depot, 0. Rumour 
has it that the Sergeants’ Mess, Welsh Guards, are now putting in extra 
practice throwing darts by numbers. 

Thanks for a most enjoyable evening, and we are looking forward to the 
return on our own battle ground. 

Our Euchre Aggregate has ended by the three places of honour being 
taken by the Grenadier Guards, all three being super-swingers. 

A darts match was held recently, Seniors versus Juniors, and a fine com- 
petitive spirit has developed. The official game was won by the Seniors, but 
the two unofficial games that followed resulted in the Juniors enjoying the 
honours of victory, very ably led by their captain, Sergt.-Tailor Risebrook, 
who pulled quite a few “‘ out of the bag ’’ and finished one game in fine style. 
This evening has resulted in the Juniors throwing a certain amount of weight 
about, and the Seniors’ captain, the R.S.M., who is also a player of first-class 
standard, feared by many, has taken up the challenge for a return match, and 
so now “‘ battle’? commences again in the very near future. 

Now that the longer days are with us, we hope, gardening permitting, to 
see members on the tennis courts and in the swimming-bath, where it is hoped 
the periods of leisure can be spent in competition. 


Women’s CLup anD Services Cuus. 


During the past few months we have been very busy trying to raise 
money to keep the Services Club at Caterham open so that troops here may 
have somewhere to go. 

A sum of over £60 was realized through a dance held in the Gymnasium 
at barracks and a concert in the village. This sum was devoted to the interior 
and exterior decoration of the Club, which has now been completed. The 
results are very gratifying, and with our good friends of the W.V.S. catering 
for the men using the Club, we hope to keep this very essential service going 
as a popular place for the men when they are allowed out of barracks. 

The Women's Club continue to do great work in knitting comforts for 
the troops. A meeting is held every Tuesday, and since September, 1940, 224 
garments have been completed and dispatched to the forces. Well done, 
Jadies—keep it up! 
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GUARDS DEPOT (CHELSEA BARRACKS WING). 


Since the last issue of the Brigade Macazine training has been carried on 
as usual at Chelsea. ~The War Office courses for N.C.Os. have continued and 
have proved valuable to our squad instructors, who have found that a rather 
different technique is required in dealing with N.C.Os. from that usually 
employed with recruits. ; 

A few more chips have been knocked off the barracks, but sufficient 
asphalt has at last been found by the R.E. to repair the hole in the square, so 
that on the whole the appearance of the barracks has been improved. 

An Inter-Company Shooting League was won by 13th Company, Grena- 
dier Guards, the runners-up being “‘ K ’’ Company, Scots Guards. 

2/Lieut. R. C. Wilson, Grenadier Guards, has been very industrious in 
providing films for the entertainment of the troops and is to be congratulated 
on the standard attained. 

The Home Guard have been receiving some instruction on Sundays, and 
the number of cars provided for their transport to barracks has made the 
square appear like a point-to-point meeting. They are all full of years, enthu- 
siasm and decorations, and put up a highly creditable performance. Their 
instructors feel this responsibility very keenly, the more so as they never 
know whether they are instilling military knowledge into the person of an 
ex-Brigadier or Major-General. 

A badminton court has been marked out in the gymnasium and is used by 
the officers and Sergeants’ Mess. This gives the officers and N.C.Os. a 
splendid opportunity of attacking their figures from various angles; the tactical 
situation, in some instances, is, however, such that a high degree of mobility 
is the only possibility of any attack proving successful. 

Several changes have taken place during the past three months. Some 
old friends have departed and some new ones have arrived. R.S.M. Davies 
has left to take a commission in the Royal Norfolk Regiment, and D./Sergt. 
Brackenboro has taken over his responsibilities at Chelsea Wing. Lieut. 
Gordon Wall has rejoined the Grenadiers, and a few N.C.Os. have joined 
O.C.T.Us. on their way to commissions. 


HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY MOTOR TRAINING BATTALION. 


It is most difficult to give an account of the Household Cavalry, as we 
are still in the process of being reorganized. We have changed over from 
Cavalry to Motor Hattalions, but whether we shall continue as such remains 
to be seen. 

The training of recruits continues but as we have had no Army intake 
since March we are now having a slight respite. 

Swimming is now part of the regular routine of parades, being held from 
Mondays to Fridays at St. George’s Baths, Buckingham Palace Road. ‘These 
parades, needless to say, are very popular at the present moment. 

The Barnes Police Concert Party provided an excellent evening's enter- 
tainment in barracks on Thursday, 12th June, and another visit by this 
Company is eagerly awaited. 


{The Editor apologizes for putting last what showkd be first in Regimental Intelligence, 
but the note was only forthcoming after the Sei 2 had gone to press.] 
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